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PREFACE. 



In the Edinburoh Annual Register for 
the year 1S09, three Fmgmaits were inserted^ 
written in imitation of Living Poets. It moat 
have been apparent, that by these prdusioni^ 
nothing borksqne^ or disrespectful to the aor 
thors was intended> but that they were ofieiv 
ed to the public as serious, thouj^ certainly 
very imperfed, imitations of that style of com- 
position by whidi each of the writers is sup- 
posed to be distingnished. As these exercises 
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attracted a greater d^ree of attention than 
the author anticipated, he has been induced 
to complete one of them, and present it as a 
separate publication. 

It is not in this place that an examination 
of the works of the master whom he has here 
adopted as his model, can, with propriety, be 
introduced; since his general acquiescence 
in the favourable sufirage of the public must 
necessarily be inferred from- the ^ attempt he 
Jias now made. Heis induced,^ by the.nature 
of his subject^ to ofiPer a few remarks on .what 
bas been called romantic S0KTaT;«^.the po- 
jpolaarity o( which hasboen^ revived in the 
present day under theaui^nces, and by tlb 
nnparalleled success, of one indmilual. 

The original purpose of poetry is either 
religious or historical, or, as must„ frequently 
fa^^en, a mixture of both. To modem readt- 



d by Google 



ef6| the poems of Homer haye many of the 
features oi pure romance ; but» in the estima* 
tion of his coBtonporariesp they probably dtr 
riyed their chief value from their supposed 
Mftorical authenticity. The same may be ge^ 
neraUy said of the poetry of all early ageSk 
The marvek and miracles which the poet 
blends with his song, cb not exceed in. num* 
ber or extravagance the figments of the his* 
torians of the same period of society; and, 
indeed, the difference betwixt poeitcy and 
prose, a& the vehicles of historical tnuh^ is al* 
ways pf late introduction. Poets, under va- 
rious denbminatibnd of Bar^b, Soalds, Chro^ 
naders, and so forth, are the first historians 
of all nations. Their intention is to relate the 
evaits they have witnessed, or the traditions 
diat have readied them : and they clothe the 
relation in riiyme^ merely as themeans of ren^* 
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dering it more solemn in the narrative, or 
more easily committed to memory. But as 
the poetical historian improves in the art of 
conveying information, the authenticity of his 
narrative unavoidably dedines. He is tempt- 
ed to dilate and dwell upon the events that 
are interesting to the imagination, and, con- 
scious how indifferent his audience is to the 
naked truth of his poem, his history gradu*^ 
ally becomes a romance. 

It is in this situation that those epics are 
found which have been generally regarded the 
standards of poetry ; and it has happened 
somewhat strangely, that the moderns have 
pcHuted out as the characteri^ics and pecu- 
liar exceUencies of narrative poetry^ the very 
circumstances which the authors themselves 
adopted, only because their art involved the 
duties of the historian as wdl a3 the poet. It 
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cannot be bdiered, for example that Homer 
selected the siege of Troy as the most appro*: 
priate subject for poetry ; his purpose was to 
write the early history of his country: the 
evesA he has chosen^ though not very firuitfiil 
in varied incident) nor perfectly well adapted 
Sot poetry, was nerertheless combined with 
traditionary and genealogical anecdotes ex- 
tremely interesting to those who were to listen 
to him, and this he has adorned by the exer- 
tions of a genius, which, if it has been equalled, 
has certainty never beoi surpassed. It was 
not till comparatirdy a late period diat the 
general accuraqr of his narrative^ or his pur- 
pose in composing it, was brought into ques- 
tion. A«Mi w^tSln • AndiiBiy^uq (««$» ^mn pJU^tf^ 
ty ^mm^tupf *iA*^m) T«f *0/Mi^ vunriv tt^ffipm«4m^ 
UUI9 m^i ti^ffs Mat hxtMTvtns.^ But whatever the** 

' Diogenes Laerttus> L !!• p. 86. 
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01*168 niiglU; be framed by iqiecttUtiiremeii, bis 
work was of an historica], not of an allegori-. 
eal nature. EfaStXxS^ fiilm tu Mt^i^ xm Jm^ 

Y^mfu4tu.'' Inbteadof r^connaendik^the choice 
of a subgeci similar ^tatbat'ofHomer^ it was to 
be expected thatcfitics shp^ld haw cxborted 
the poets of^hese later d^6 to iildopt or kkvent 
a narrative in itself more sudo^tible of pbeti** 
cal ornament, and to avail themsdvea df tbal 
adip«intage in order to compensate^ in: some 
degree, the inferioiity of gisnius. j.'Pieeoiitratiy 
course has been inculcate bjr almost Ml the 
writers upon the Epopmia; yrith "^iirhat siicoees 
the fate of Hbmer^s numetouriiptito<« may 
bestd^ew* Tbe^tmumstyjpUciMmofKmtmfan' 
was inflicted on the author if he did* w>t chuse - 

* Homeri Vita. 
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a sabject whidi at once depnyed Imn of all 
claim to origuiality, and placed him, if not in 
actual contest) at least in a fiital oompariBcm 
with those giants in the limd» whom it waa 
most his interest to avoid. The celebrated 
recdpt for writii^ aa epic poem^ whidi ap^ 
peared in the Omardian, was the first instance 
in which common sense was qifdied to diis 
department of poetry; and indeedi -if the 
qaestion be considered on its own merits, we 
must be satisfied that narrative poetry, if 
strictly confined to the great oocunences of 
history, would be deprived of the individual 
int^est which it is so well calculated to exeites 
Modem poets may Anefore be pardoned 
in seeking simpler soligeets of verse^ more in* 
terestfa^ in proportion to thehr simplicity. 
Two or three figures, wdl grouped, smt the 
artist better, than a crowd, totyihate^er pur* 
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pose assembled. For the same reason, a scene 
immediately presented to the imagination) and 
directly brought home to the feelings, though 
involving the fate but of one or two persons, 
is more favourable for poetry than the politi- 
cal struggles and convubions which influence 
the fate of kingdoms. The former are within 
the reach and comprehension of all, and, if 
d^icted with vigour, seldom fiul to fix atten-* 
tion : The other, if more sublime, are more 
vague and distimt, less capable of being dis- 
tinctly understood, and infinitdy less capable 
of exciting those sentiments which it is the 
very purpose of poetry to inspire. To gene- 
ralize is always to destroy effect We would, 
for exiunple^ be more interested in the fate of 
an individual soldier in combat, than in the 
grand events of a general action ; with the 

hi^IHness of two lovers raised from misety 

10 
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and anxiety to peace and union, than witU 
the successful exertions of a whok nation* • 
From what causes this may (unginate^ is a se* 
parate and obviously an immaterial omsidera- 
tion. Before we admit it to be true, it is pro- 
per, however, to recollect, that while men sec 
only a limited space, and while their aflfecticms 
and conduct are regulated, not by aspiring at 
an universal good, but by exertmg their power 
of making themselves and others hi^ipy within 
the limited scale allotted to each individual 
so long will individual history and individual 
virtue be the readier and more accessible 
road to general interest and attention ; and 
perhaps we may add, that it is the more use- 
ful, as well as the more accessible^ in as mudi 
as it affinrds an example capabb of bdttg 
easily imitated. 
According to the author^s idds of Bomantk 
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Poetry^ as distinguished irom Epic, iheiointeg 
comprehends a fictitious narrative^ framed 
and combined at the pleasure of the" writer ; 
bc^ginning and ending as he mwy judge best ; 
which neither exac^ nor refutes die use of 
supernatural inadiinery ; wfaioh is free from 
the tedikiical ruks of the £pe^<; and is subject' 
' cmly to diose'wfaich good sense, good tai^ 
and good n^>mlB^ i^iply to every species- of 
poetry without exceptaiHi* . 'Hie date may foe 
in a remote age^ or in the pnesent ; the stoiy 
may detail the. adventures of a prince or of a 
peasant In a word, the author is Absolute 
master of his country and its inhabitants, and 
every thing is permitted to him, exoepthigto 
be heavy or prosaic, for which, free and un^ 
embarrassed as he is;, he has no maimer of 
apology. Those, it is probable, will be fb^und 
the peculiarities of this species of composi- 
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tion : and, before joining the outcry against 
the yitiated taste that fosters and encourages 
it, the justice and grounds of it ought to be 
made perfectly apparent. If the want of 
sieges and battles and great military evolu- 
tions in our poetry Is complained of, let us re- 
flect, that the campaigns and heroes of our 
days are perp^uated in a record that neither 
requires nor admits of the aid of fiction; and 
if the complaint refers to the inferiority of our 
bards, let us pay a just tribute to their mo- 
desty, limiting them, as it does, to sutgects, 
which^ however indifier^itly treated, havie still 
the interest and charm of novel^, thus pre- 
venting them firom adding insipidity to their 
other more insuperable defects. 
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THB 

'BvOuA of Z>vitvmain, 

OR 

THE VALE OF SAINT JOHN. 

A LOVER'S TALE. 



nrmoixjciKnf* 

I. 
Comb, Lucy ! whfle His monung hour. 

The woodland brook we needs must past ; 
S0| ere the suhaflnime his jpower. 
We shelter, in our popfaur bower, 

A 
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Where dew lies long upon the flower. 

Though vanished jfrom the velvet grass. 
Curbing the stream, this stony ridge 
May serve us for a sylvan bridge ; 
For here, compelled to disunite. 
Round petty isles the runnels glide, 
And| chafing off their puny spite, 
The shallow muimurers waste their might, 
Yielding to footstep^firee and light 
A drynshod pass from side to side. 

n. 

Nay, why this hesitating pause? 
And, Lucy, as thy step withdraws. 
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Why sidelong eye the streamlet's brim ? 

Titapia'18 foot without a slipi 
Like time thoo^ timid, lights and slim» 
From s^e to Mone aught safely trip» 
Nopjnsqu^ die §^oir-^oim cSasp to dijp 
That bfaids hor dippor^i iBkea rim. 
Or trust Ay loftfrti saiength; norfiear 
That this sam^ stabnurt arm of laiiie^ 
Which qNiU j(A oak's isrone truaek \ipteamf 
Shall shrinl^ beneath the burthen dear 
Of form so dender^ light flind ine«-^ 
Soy— noW| the-idanger dafioed at last. 
Look back, md smile at pmiB.fMt I 
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HL 
And now we reach the fiiYOiirite glade, 

Paled in by oopse-wood, dil^ and stone, 
Where never harsher sounds jnvade. 

To break Affection's whispering tone. 
Than the deep breeze that wa^es the shade^ 

Than the small brooklet's feeble moon : 
Come ! rest thee on thy wonted seat; 

Moss'd is the stone, the turf is green, 
A place where lovers best may meet. 

Who would not that their love be seen. 
The boughs, Ikat dim the summer sky. 
Shall hide us froip each luridng spjf . 

That &in would spread the invidious tale^ 
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How Lucy of the lo% eje, 
Noble in birth, in fortunes higfa^ 
She for whom liHrds and barons tigb. 
Meets her poor Arthur io the dfde* 

IV. 
How deep that bIi]di!--how deep that s^h! 
And why does Luey shun mine eye?»- 
Is it because that crimson draws 
Its colour ftom nome secret cause. 
Some hidden movement of the breast. 
She would not thai her Arthur guessed? 
O ! quicker 6r b lovers' ken 
Than the dull g^ce of common men, 

10 
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And, by strange sympatiiyy can 8{»ell 
The thoughts the loved one wfll tibt tell! 
And mine^ in Loey^s blush, saw met 
The hue of pleasure and vqpret ; 
Pride nungled in the sigh her voice. 

And Glared with Love the crimson glow, 
Weil pleased' Aat tbouiart AHhnr'ff dioioe^ ^ 
Yet shamediiiine:own isplaeed solow. . 
Thou tum'st itxj sdfksonftssing diedcr 
As if taineet liie l»eeae?s oooKng.; 
Then, JLncy, hdar thy tatovBgetki ' 
Fdr Lore, too, has his iMyors of schoolings 
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Too oft my anziooi ejre hai spied ^ 
That secret grief Uiou Ma woolcPsC hide. 
The passing pang of fannMeil {uride : 
Too oft, when through the splendid hall, 
^The load-star of eack heart and eye. 
My fidr one leads ^e ^itftering baB, 
Will hsr stolen glance on Arthur ftlly 
With sodi a Uash Und such a sigh i 
Thou wooldst not yield, for imdth eft rank, 

The heart thy worth 'imd^b^auty won. 
Nor leave ma^en this mos^^ htaak^ . . 
To meet a rival on a tirone £ ' ' 
Why, thm, shouU vain rqmrings riM, 
That to thy lover &te denies 
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A nobler name, a wide domain, 
A baronV birth, a menial train. 
Since beayen assign^ him, for his part, 
A Ijrre, a finilchion, and alieart? 

VL 

My swocd-'-^te maatar muat be dnmb; 

But, .when a soldier names my name, 
Approadi, myLucyl fearless come, 

. Nor dread to hear of Arthur's shame. 
My beart— ^— *mid all yon courtly crew. 

Of lordly ranJc and loffy line. 
Is there, to love and honour ti^e. 

That boasts a pube so warm as mke i 
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They praised thy diamonds' lustre rare— 

Matched with thine eyes, I thought it fiided ; 
They praised the pearls diat bound thy hair— 

I only saw the locks they braided; 
They talked of wealthy dower and land. 

And titles, of high Inrth the tokeo— 
I thought of LucfB heart and hand. 

Nor knew the sense of what was spoken. 
And yet, if ranked in Fortune's roll, 

I might haye leam'd their choice unwise, 
Who rate the dower above the soul, 

And Lucy's diamonds o'er her eyes. 
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vn. 

Mj lyre^t is an idle toji 

That botrow8 aeoratts nol its own, 
Like warbleir of Cdmnbiaa dfy, ^ 

That angB but in a miafic tonct^* ' 
Ne'er did it smaido'erBciiiilted weU, 
Nor boasts it aii^ht of Boeder *^ell ; 
Its strings no feudal slogan pour* * 
Its heroes dnrar nobi^oad da^mOre; 
No shouting dans a{^uses nAse, ' 
Because it sung their fathers* prane; 
On Scottish moor, or English down. 
It ne'er was graced with fiur renown ; 

• The Mocking Bird. 
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Nor woiv-Jieit; meed to mmttrri tii]0y»-i 
One finrourii^ smfle fixmi fiur Buocliuch I 
By one poor streamlet sounds its tone. 
And heard by one dear maid alone. 

vm. 

But, if thou bid'sty these tones dudl teU 

Of errant faugfat and damoxelle ; 

Of the dread knot a wizard tied,. 

In punishment of maiden's pride ; 

In notes of marvel and of fear. 

That best may charm romantic ear. 

For Lucy lovesi— like Collinsi ill-starr'd name! 

Whose lay's requital was, that tardy FamOi 
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Who bound no laurel roimd his living huead. 
Should hang it o'er his monument when dead,— - 
For Lucy loves to tread endbanted strand. 
And thread, like him, the maze of Fairy-land; 
Of golden battlem^ts to view the gleam, 
And slumber soft by some Elysian stream : 
Such lays she loyes,>— and, such my Lucy's chjDice, 
What other song can daim her poet's voice? 
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BRIDAL OF TRIERMAIN. 

CANTO nUBT. 



Whbrb ii the maid«i <^ mortal stram, 
That may ndatch with the Baron of Triermain? 
She n^mt be loTdy and eonstmit and kind. 
Holy and pore and hmnble of imodf 
Blithe of cheer and gentle of moo^ 
Courteous and generous and noble of blood-^ 
Lorely as the sun's fis^ ray» . 
When it breaks the clouds of an April ds^ ; 
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Ckmstant and true as the widow'd doye^ 

Kind as a minstrel that m^ of love ; 

Pure as the fountain in rocky cave^ 

Where never sun-bvam kiss'd the wave ; 

Humble as maiden that loves in vain. 

Holy as hermit's vesper strain ; 

Gentle as breese that but whispers' adid diesi 

Yet blithe as the light leaves that dance in its sighs ^ 

Courteous.as monarch the mom he is crown'd, 

Generous as spring*>dewB that bless die glad ground ; 

Noble her blood as the currents that met 

In the vdos of the noblest Plantagenet— 

Such must her form be, her mood and her strain. 

That shall match with Sur Roland of Triermain. 
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n. 

Sir Roland de Vaux he hath laid I1I91 to deep. 
His blood it was fevered, hk breathing was deep. 
He had been priddng against the Soot, 
The foray was long and die wlrinhish hot; 
His dinted hdm aiid his budder'i pli{^ 
Bore tokei of a stobbdra fight 

All in the castle most hold them stfll. 
Harpers must loll him to his rest. 
With the slow soft tunes he loves the best. 
Till deep sink down upon his breast, 

lake the dew on a summer-hill. 
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m. 

It was the dawn of an iaiitumn day; 
The sun was 8tn:^;g^mg with' frosty gr^^ 
That like a sihrery of ape was spread 
Round SkiddaW's dim imd distant fae^d^ 
And faintly ^eiim'd each painted pane 
Ofthe lordly halls of Trieimiainy '^ 

When that "baron bdldawok^.' > " 
Starting he woke, aild loudly did caB, 
Rousing his menials in bower and haD^^ 

While hastily he «pdUe. 
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W. 

<< Hearken^ my nunsteeb! Which of you aU 
Touched his harp wkh that dying M, 

So sweet, 80 soft^ so fidnt^ 
It seem'd an angePi wlusper'd call 

To an expirii^ saint? 
And hearken, my mienyBMn ! What time or where 

Did she pass, that maid with her lieov^dybroW, 
With her look so sweet and her eyes so fidr. 
And her graceful step and hkt angel air, 
And the eagle-pjiime aa hier dail:4)rown hair. 

That pass'd iBrom niy bower e'en now ?"-*• 
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V. 
Answer'd him Richard de Brettvilie ; he 

Was chief of the baron's minstrelsy^^- 

^^ Silent, noble chieftain, we 

Have sate since midnight dose. 
When such lulling sounds as the brooklet sings, 
Murmur'd from our melting strings 

And hush'd you to repose* 
Had a harp^note sounded here. 
It had caught my. watdiful ear. 

Although it feU as &int and shy 

As bashlul maiden's hal&fontt'd.Bigl^ . j 
Whei she thinks her loyer near/'— 
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Answer'd Philip of FasthwiiCe tall. 
He kqpt giiard in the outer-halli— 
** Since at e?e our watch took potty 
Not a foot has thy portal crot^d; 

Eke had I heard the atepS) though loir 
And light they fell as wh«i earth receives. 
In morn of frost, the withered levres. 

That drop when no winds blow.'^--* 

VI. 
<< Then come thou htdier, Hetnyt my page. 
Whom I saved firoin the sadc of Hermkage, 
When that dark cairtl^ tower, and spb^ 
Rose to the skies a pile of fire, 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



22 

And redden'd all tbe NineiStane .HiD, 
And the shrieks of deaths that .wildly broke 
Through devouring flame and smothering tmdke^ 

Made the warrioPs heart-Uood chill ! 
The trustiest thou of aU my train. 
My fleetest courser thou must rein. 

And ride to Lyulph's tower, 
And from the^ baron of Triermain 

Greet well that sage of power. 
He is sprung from druid iii^es. 
And British bards that (ain^ theiclyiiss 
To Ardiyr^i and Pendragon's praise^ 
And his wh<rdc|Bp8 at Sanaaih^iie. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



38^ 

Gifted like his gifted nice^ 
He the characters cm traoct 
Graven deep in elder time 
Upon Hdvellyn's cliA snbGine ; 
Sign and sigil well doth he know^ 
And can bode of weal and woe. 
Of kuigdoms* &11, and fate of ^an. 
From mystic dreams and <fO}xm of .stanu 
He shall tell me if middle earth 
To that enchanting shiqpe gav^ btrtli» 
Or if 'twas but an lary thiagt 
Such as fimtastic slumbiers lmBg» 
Framed from the rain4x)w's vaiyiBg djrasy 
Or filing tints of western siteu 
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For, by the blessM rood I sw ear^ 
If that fair form breathe ^tal airy 
No other maiden by my side 
JShall ever rest De Vaux's bride T'-^ 

vn. 

The faithful page he mounts his steed. 
And soon he crossed green Irthing's mead^ 
Dash'd o'er Eirkoswald's verdant plain^ 
And Eden barr'd his eourse in vain^ 
He pass'd red Penrith's TaUe Round, 
For feats of diivahy rehdvm'd, 
Left Maybiurgh's mound land stones of pow'r^ 
By druids raised in magio boar. 
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And traced the Eamqnt's winding way, 
im Ulfo's lake b^neaib im lay^-" 

vra. ' 

Onwards he rode, the path-way atill 
Winding betwixt the lake and hill; 
Till on the fragment of a ropk. 
Struck from its base by lightning shock. 

He saw the hoary sage: 
The silver nioss and lichen twined, 
V^th fern and deer-hair checked and lined, 

A cn/diion fit for age ; 
And o'er him shodc the aspin tree, 
A restless rustling canopy. 
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Then spnmg young Henry firom Us sdle^ 

And greeted Lyulph gtmref 
And then his master's tale did tell. 

And then for covmoe) crave. 
The Man of Years mused Itfngimd deq>, 
Of time's lost tmasores taking keqp» 
And then» as rouskig fbom a sleeps 

His solemn ansirer.gaye. 

« That maid is bom of.middle cbx^ 

And may of man be won. 
Though there have gMdisd since her Inrth, 

Five hmidred yeairs and one. 
But Where's the knight in «H the norths 
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Thai dare the advenlure follow forth, 
So perilous to kiiiglitly worth. 

In the Valley of Saint Johni, 
Listen, youth, to what I tell. 
And bind it on thy memory wdl; 
Nor muse that I conuptKenee ibe rhyme 
Far distant 'mid the wrecks of time. 
The mystic tale, by batd and sage^ 
Is handed down from Meriin's Bge. 

King Arthur has ridden from many Carlisle, 
When Pentecost was o'er ; 
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He joumcjred like errant knight the While, 
And sweetly the summer san 4id smile 

On mountfiini moss, and moor. 
Ahove his solitary track 
Bose Glaramara's ridgy hack. 
Amid whose yawning gulphs the sun 
Cast umbered radiance red and dun. 
Though never suii4)eam could discern 
The sur&ce of that saUe tarn. 
In whose black mirror you may spy 
The stars, while noon-tide lights the sky. 
The gallant king he skirted stiU 
The margin of that mighty hill ; 
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Rocks upon rodcs inemnbeiit hung, 
And torrents, down the gullies flung, 
Joined the rude river that brawPd on» 
Recoiling now from crag and stone, 
Now diving deep from human ken. 
And raving down its darksome glen. 
The monarch judged this desart wild. 
With such romantic ruin piled. 
Was theatre by Nature's hand 
For feat of high achievement plann'd. 

XL 

O rather he cfiose, that monarch bold» 

On venf rous quest to ride, 
10 
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In plate and maili by wood and woM^ 
Than> with ermine triqpp'd and doth of gdd^ 

In princely bower to bide ; 
The bursting crasb of a foeman's spear^ 

As it shiver'd agunst hb ibafli 
Was merrier musio to his ear' ' 

Than Gourdes whiqpelred tale: 
And the clash of Calibuite more dear^ 
When on the hostile caaqUe it rung^ 
Than all the lays 
To iheir monarch's praise 
That the harpers of Rqged sung. 
He loved better to rest by wood or riv^^ 
Than in bower of his btide^ dame Guenever ; 
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For he left that lady so lorely of cheer^ 

To follow adventures of danger and fear; 

And the firank-hearted mmiarch full little did wot , 

That she smiled, itt Ui absence, on brave Lancelot. 

He rodd, till over down and dell 
The shade more broad and deeper feD, 
And though aroiiUMl the nioimtain^ head 
flow'd streams of purple, gold, and red, 
Dark at the base, tnblest by beam, 
FrownM the bl^k rocks, «nd roarM the stream. 
Vnth toil the king his way pursued 
By lonely Threlkeld's waste and wood, 
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mi on his coarse oblicpiely shone 
The narrow valley of Saint John, 
Down slopbg to the trestem sky, 
Where fingering 8nn4>eaiD8 love to He. 
Right glad to feel those beams again. 
The king drew up his charger's rein; 
With gauntlet raised he skreen'd his sight. 
As dazzled with the level l^t, 
And, from beneath his glove of maiT, 
Scanned at his ease the lovely vale. 
While 'gainst the sun his armour bright 
Gleam'd roddy like the beacon's light. 
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Eded in by many a lofty hill. 
The narrow dale lay amooih and BtiU^ 
And, down its mdant boaom led, 
A winding brooklet fiinnd its bed; 
Bat, midmost of tbe vale, a moiind 
Arose, with airy turtets crown'd, 
ButtiresB, and rampire's drcUng bound. 

And mighty keep and iower ; 
Seem'd some primeval g£EUit^ hand 
The. basd^'s massive walls had {dannM, 
A ponderoos bidwark, io withstand 

Ambitiobs Nimrod's powen 
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Above the moated eatrance slung. 

The balanced draw<>bridge trembling hmig, 

Ab jealous of a foe; 
Wicket of oaky as iron hard. 
With iron studded, clenc^d» and bair'd, ' 
And prong'd portcullis, .joined to guard 

The gloomy pan below. . 
But the grey waDs no banners crownM, 
Upon the watch tower's airy round 
No warder stood his horn to sound. 
No guiird beside the brieve was found. 
And, where the gotkic gateway foown'd. 

Glanced neither bill nor bow. 
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XIV. 
Beneath the castle's ^oomy pride. 
In ample round did Arthur ride 
Three times; nor living thing he spied, 

Nor heard a living sounds 
Save that, awakening from her dream. 
The owlet now b^an to scream. 
In concert with the trudnng stream. 

That washed the battled mound. 
He lighted from his goodly steed. 
And he left him to graze on bank and mead ; 
And slowly he dimbed the narrow way, 
That reached the entrance grim and gtey. 
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And he stood the oixtward arch below^ 
And his bn^e-hora ptegt^d to blow> 

In summonB Mthe «id Md> 
Deeming to nme firom inm' sleep 
The gnardiaa of ^ir dsnud k^. 

Which wdl he gnesi'd the hoU 
Of wizard tberni or ^oUfti grhtt. 
Or pagstt of gigantic Ihnb, 

The tjrtaiit of the w<M. 

XY. 

The hOT]r bngle^ gdlden t^ ' 
Twice touched the tnonardi'B manly 1^ 
And twice his hand withdrew. 
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Think not but Arthur's heirt wai good 1 
His shield was crossed bj the U^sed tmif 
Had a pagan host before him alopd, 

He had charg^ t^em through and throug)i; 
Yet the nlence of that ancient place 
Sunk on his heart, and he paused a space 

Ere yet his horn ha bljew. 

But, instant as Um lanun nmg, 
The castle-gate was open flung» 
Portcullis rose mA oiashii^ grott 
Full haishlj up its.gcoofe of stme^ 
The balanoe beans ohejred AeUast,; 
And down th^ tranbGog draw4)ffi^ ( 
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The vaulted arch b^re him lay, 
With nought to bar die gloomy way, 
And onward Arthur paced, with hand 
On Calibum's resistless, brand. 

XVL 

A hundred torches, flashing bright. 
Dispelled at once the gloomy m^ 

That loured along the walls. 
And shewed the king^s astonished sight 

The inmates of the halb« 

Nor wizard stem, nor goblin grim, 

Nor giant huge of form and Hmb, 

Nor heathen knight, was there ; 
10 
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Bat the crewets, whidi odours flung aloft. 
Shew ed» by their ydlow light and soft, 

A band of damsels fair ! 
Onward they came^ like summer wave 

That dances to the shore ; 
An hundred voices welcome gave, 
. And ¥relcome o'er and o*er ! 
An hundred lovely hands assail 
The bucklers of the monarch's mail. 
And bufly laboured to ui^iaq^ 
Rivet of steel and inm clas{^ ; 
One wnqpp'd him in a mantle fair, 
And one flung odours on his hair; 
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His short curled ringlets one smoothed down. 
One wrenthed tliem iriA a myrtle crown.. 
A bride upon her weddkig day 
Was tended ne^er by troop stt gtjr* 

XVK- 
Loud laughed they alWthe kiog» in viun, 
With questions tadced the giddy trakt i 
Let him entrci^ or arara^ or cdU, . 
Twas one reply>-4Diid kiogbeddiey aU. 
Then o'er him mimip chains they fiing. 
Framed of the firirest flowers of tfwmg^ 
While some their gentle force un^ - 
Onward to drag the wondering knight^ 
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SkNone, bolder, urge bk pace with blows, 
Dealt with die lakyw die rope. 
Behind Uni were iiL tiiupiph borne 
The warlike arms he kte had worn. 
Edor of the ttala GOBDhiBed to renr 
The terror^ of ToKtodget'a jpaar; 
Two,^ laog^mig at dieiR hdL of strength, 
Dragg'd Calihimi in cnnbceus fangA ; 
One, wh3e ste ^[led a mattisil rtride^ 
Placed m^ har brows the heknet's pride. 
Then acreaoi'dy 'llvixft laughter and siirprisci 
To feel its dq^ o'eradidni her ejces» 
^th rerel-shoiils aad trion^b-song. 
Thus gaily marched the giddy throng. 
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XVIIL 
Through many a gallery and hall 
They led, I ween^ theur royal thrall. 
At lengthy beneath a fidr arcade 
Their mardi and song at once they staid. 
The eldest maiden of the bandy 

(The lovely maid wai scarce eighteen,) 
Raised, with imponng air, her hand, 
And reverend silence did command, 

Oa entrance of their Queen, 
And they wei^e mute*— But as a glance 
They steal on Arthur's countenance 

Bewildered with surprise, 
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Their smothered mirth again 'gan speak^ 
In archly dimpled chin and cheek. 
And langhter-lighted eyes. 

XIX. 

The attributes of these high days 
Now only Hve in minsitrel lays ; 
For Nature, now enhaosted, s^ill 
Was then profuse of good and ilL 
Strength was gigantic^ valour high. 
And wisdom fioar'd beyond the sky. 
And beauty had sudi matchless beam. 
As lights not now a lover's dream. 
Yet, e'en in that romantic age. 
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As Arthur's das^zled ^ye|[ ^i^t^r , > 
When forth on thai enpliaiited 8^ige» 
With glittering train of maid and page^ 

Advanced the castles Queen. 
While up the hall she Aomfy pansc^ 
Her dark eyean the krag.dba casiy / . 

That fbuh!d exfMxnim ttrong ; 
The longer dwelt thatljogering 109k, 
Her cheek the lircficr pokyor.^ocd:. 
And scarce the shane^fiKsedking cooM brook 
Tbe gaze ihat lasted kmgw 

A sage, who had^at lodk espsd. 

Where kindHiy paaBon strove with pride. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



Had.wfaiaiwred, « Prinoe, bawaonJ 
From the dialed tyger rend the prey. 
Rush on the lion when at bay. 
Bar the fell dragon's Ui^ted way, 
. Sot flhun that lovely snare !" 

XX. 

At onee, that inward strife strppreasM, 
The dame^a|yproacfaed her wariike guest, 
With greeting in thkt ffair degree, 
Where female pride and courtesy 
Are blended with siidi passing art 
As awes at onoe and charms the heart. 
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A courtly welcome first she gave> 
Theu of his goodness 'gan to crave 

Constn^ction fair and true 
Of her light maidens' idle mirth, 
Who drew, from lonely glens their birth. 
Nor knew to pay to stranger worth 

And dignity their due ; 
And then she prayed thai he would rest 
That night her castle's honoured guestr 
The moxuurdi meetly thanks expressed; 
The banquet rose at her behest. 
With lay and tale, an^d laugh and jest, 

Apace the evening flew* 
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XXI. 

The lady sate the monarch by, 
Now in her turn abashed and shy, 
And with, indifference seemed to hear 
The toys he whisp^ed in her ear* 
Her becM^g modest was and fair, 
Tet shadows of constraint were there, 
That shewed an over-caatious care 

Some inward thought to hide ; 
Oft did she pause in full reply. 
And oft catt down her large dark eye^ 
Oft dieck'd the soft voluptuous sigh, 

That heaved her bosom's pride. 
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Slight symptoms these^ but shepherds know 
How hot theinid-dsy smi shaii {^oir 

From flie ndst of momiiig sky; 
And so the wOy monanA guess'd. 
That this Msmned restraiiit express'd 
More ardent passions in die breasty 

Than v^ntored to the eye. 
Closer he pressed, wfaOe bedceni rang, 
While maidehs laughed and nnnsti^ sang. 

Still closar to her ear-^ 
But ^7 pursue lh^ common tde ? 
Or wherefore riiew how kn^ts prevail ^ 

When ladies dttre to hear ? 
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Or wherefore trace, from what dight cause 
Its source one t3nrant passion draws, 

Till, mastering all within, 
Where lives the man that has not tried, 
How mirth can into folly glide,. 

And folly into sin ! 
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Anothsr dqr» another daj, 
And yet another glides awaj! 
The Saxon stenii the pagan Dane, 
Maraud on Britain's shores again. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



54 

ArthuTi of Christendom^the flower. 
Lies loitering in a lady's bower ; 
The homi that foemen wont to fear, 
Sounds but to wake the Cumbrian deer, 
And Calibum, the British pride» 
Hangs useless by a lover's side. 

Another day, another day. 
And yet aiio]iiar>gMdeaaway<l •': 
Heroic plans in pleasure drowpM, 
He thmks not of the Table Round; 
In lawless iore dissdyed hit life,i>. 
He thinks not of his bi|uxteous wife ; 
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Better he loves to snatch a flower 

From bosom of bis paramour. 

Than from a Saxon kn^t to wrest 

The honours of his heathen crest; 

Better to wreathe, Wd treses brown. 

The heron's plume her hawk struck down. 

Than o'er the a}tar give to Aow 

The banners of a paynim foe. 

Thus, wee|c by week, apd day by day, 

His life ing^riops glides away^ 

But she^ that soothes his dream, with fear 

Beholds his hour of wakening near. 
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Much force have mortal charms to htof 
Our pace in Virtue's toilscNne way ; 
But Guendolen's might far outshine 
JBach maid of merely mortal line. 
Her mother was of human birtb^ 
Her sire a Genie of the earth. 
In days of old deemed to preside 
O'er lovers' wiles and beauty's pride, 
By youths and virgins worshipped long, 
With festive dance and choral song, 
T1U, when the cross to Britain came. 
On heathen altars died the flame. 
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Now, deep in Wastdale's solitude,'^' — - 
The downM of his rites he rued, 
And, bom of his resentment heir. 
He trained to guile that lady fair. 
To sink in slothful sin and shame 
The champions of the Christian name. 
Well-skilled to ke^ vain thoughts aUve, 
And all to promise, nought to give. 
The timid youth had hai^ in store. 
The bold and pressing gained no more. 
As wildered children leave their home. 
After the rainbow's arch to roam. 
Her lovers bartered fiur. esteem. 
Fame, fiuth, and honour, for a dream. 
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IV. 

Her are's soft arts the soul Xo tame 
She practised thu»--till Arthur came ; 
Then, frail hmoaoity had part, 
And all the moth^ claimed her heart. 
Forgot each rule her fiither gavet 
Sunk from a prineess to a stave, . 
Too late iQUSt,,<jQ^)d<deii defdore. 
He, that has all, can.hope no more ! 
Now must she see her Ipyer stram. 
At every tum» her feeUe jcfaain; 
Watch, to n^ew-hind each knot, and shrink 
To view each fiut-decaying link. 
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Art she invokes to Nature's aid. 
Her vest |o jEisei her locks to Irndd; 
Each varied pleasure heard h^ call. 
The feast, the tourney, and the ball : 
Her storied lore she next ^^ies, 
Taxing her jnind to aid lier eyes ; 
Now more than mortal wise, and then 
In female softness sunk again ; 
Now, raptiired, with each wish conq^yii^, 
With feigned reluctance now denjring; 
Each charm she varied, to retain 
•A varying h eart — a n d all in vain! 
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V. 

Thus* in the garden's nanow bound, 
Flank'd by some caslle's.Grothic round, 
Fain would the artist's skill provide. 
The limiu of his realm to hide. 
The walks in labyrinths he twines, 
Shade after shade with skill combines. 
With many a varied flowery knot, 
An4 copse and arbour, decks the spo^ 
Tempting the hasty foot to stay^ 
And linger on the lovely way— ». 
Vain art! vain hope 1 'tis fruitless al) ! 
At length we reach the bounding wall. 
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And, sick of flow«r and trim-dressed tree. 
Long for rough glades, and forest free. 

VI. 

Three summer months had scantly flown, 
When Arthur, in embarrassed tone. 
Spoke of his liegemen and his throne; 
Said, all too long had been his stqri 
And duties, which a monarch sway. 
Duties, unknown to humbler men. 
Must tear her knight from Guendolen.— 
She listened silently the while. 
Her mood expressed in bitter smile; 
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Beneath her eye must Arthur quaO, 
And oft resume the unfinished tale^ 
Confessing, by his downcast eye. 
The wrong he sought to justify. 
He ceased. A momoot mute she gazed. 
And then her looks to heaven she raised; 
One pahn her temples veiled, to hide 
The tear that qpmng in spite( of pride ; 
The other fi)r an instant pressed 
The foldings of her silken< vest I 

vn. 

At her reproachful siga and look. 

The hint the monarch's conscience took. 
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Eager he spoke— ^ No, lady, no ! 

Deem not of Britiih Arthur so, ' 

Nor think he can deserter prove 

To the dear pledge of mutual love ! 

I swear by sceptre and by sword. 

As belted knight and Britain's lord, 

That, if a boy dudl clahn my care. 

That boy is bom a kingdom's hdr; 

But, if a maiden Fate allows, , 

To chuse that maid a fitting spouse, 

A summer day in llstB shaR strive 

My knights,— the bravest knights alive,— 

And he, the best and bravest tried, 

Shall Arthmr's daughter daim for bride."*— 
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He BpolLBf with voice resolved and high— > 
The lady deigned him not r^ly. 

VIIL 
At dawn of morn, ere on the brake 
Hi8 matins did a warfoler make. 
Or stirr'd his wing to brush away 
A single dew-drop from the sprayi 
Ere yet a sunbeam, through the mist. 
The castle battlements had kissM, 
The gates revolve, the draw-bridge falls, 
And Arthur sallies from the walls. 
Do£Pd his soft garb of Persia's loom, 
And steel from spur to helmet-plume. 
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His Lybian Heed Aill proudly trode. 
And joyful neighed beneath his load. > 
The monarch g^e a passing sigh 
To penitence and pleasures by. 
When, lo ! to his astonished ken 
Appeared the form of Guendolen. 

IX. 

Beyond the outmost wall ^ stood, 
Attired like huntress of the wood ; 
SandallM her feet, her ancles bare. 
And edgle plumage decked her hair ; 
firm was her look, her bearing bold. 
And in her hand a cap of gold. 
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** Thou goeat!^ she siaici, <<and ne'er agam 
Must we two meet, in joy or pain. 
Full fain would I this hour dekgr^ 
Though weak the wish— yet, wilt thou stay ?- 
No ! thou look^ forward. Still attendi— 
Part we like lover and Uke friend*''— 
She raised the cup— >*^ Not this the juice 
The sluggish vines of earth produce ; 
Pledge we/at parting, in the draught 
Which Genii love !"-^8he i^, and quaffed; 
And strange unwonted lustres fly 
From her flushed cheek IkndisparUiBg eye. 
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X. 

The courteous monarch bent him loV| 
And, stoopifig down from saddle-bow, 
Lifted the cup, in act to drink. 
A drop escaped the goblet's brink—* 
Intense as liquid fire from heH, 
Upon the <:!iarger's neck it felL 
Screaming with f^ony and firiglity 
He bolted tvi^ntj feet upright— 
~The peasant still can shew die dmt. 
Where his hoo& ligfafted on Ae ffint^-i- 
From Arthur's hand the goblet iSeir, 
Scattering a shower 0f fiery dew. 
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That buraed and blighted where it fell ! 
The firanljc steed rushed up the dell. 
As whistles from the bow the reed; 
Nor bit nor rein could check his speed 

Until he gained the hill; 
Then breath and sinew &iled apace, 
And, reelbg from the desperate race» 

He stood exhausted, stilL 
The monarch, breathless and amazed. 
Back on the fatal castle |^ed— «— 
Nor tower nor donjon could he spy. 
Darkening agttnst the morning sky; 
But, on the spot where once they frowned, 
The lonely streamlet brawled around 
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A tufted knolli where dimly dione 
Fragments of rock aad rifted stmie. 
Musing on this strange hap the wlnle. 
The long wends bade to fiiir Carlirie ; 
And caresy that cumber royal sway. 

Wore memory of the past away. 

Full fifteen years, and more, were sped; 
Each brought new ¥nreaths for Arthur's head* 
Twelve bloody fields, with glory fought. 
The Saxons to subjection brought ; 
Rython, the mighty giant, slain 
By his good bhudd, relieved Brelagne ; 
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The Pictish Gillamore in fight. 

And Roman Lucius^ owned his nugbt ; 

And wide was through the world r^owned 

The glories of his TaUe Round. 

Each knighty who sought adrenturous fiunet 

To the bold court of Britain came^ 
And all who su£fered causeless wrong. 
From tyrant proud or faitour strong. 
Sought Arthur's presence to complaiui 
^or there for aid imp^red jn vain. 

XJL 
For this the King^ mth^mp and pride, 
^old soltton court at Whitsotttide, 
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And smmnobed prince and peer. 
All who owed homage for thdr land. 
Or who crared knighthood from fait hand. 
Or who had succour to demand, 

To come fiom fiu: and ilear* 
At suph Mgh tide, were ^^ and game 
Mingled wkh &ats of martial fiune. 
For many aatranger ohampion came 

In lists to break a spear ; 
And not a knight of Arthur's host, 
Sav^ that he ^rod some fi»re^ coast, 
But at this feast of I^ntecost 

Beforeinm mnstapp^.*-* 
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Ah, Minstrels! when the TaUe Round 
Arose, wkh all its warriors crowned. 
There was a theme for bards to sound 

In triumph to their string I 
Five hundred years are past and gone. 
But Time shall draw his dying groan. 
Ere he behold the British throne 

Begirt with such a ring ! 

XIIL 
The heralds named the ^ppoimed qpot, 
As Caerlecm or Camelot, 

OrCailisfefiHrandfree. 
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I 

At Penrith, now, the ftast was set, 
And in fiur Eamont^s yale was met 

The flower of diivahy • 
There Galaad sate with manly grace, 
Tet maiden meekness in his fiice ; 
There Morolt <^ the iron mace. 

And loTe-lom Tristrem there: 
And Dinadam with finely ^ance. 
And Lanval with tl^ fiury lance. 
And Mordred with His look askaunce, 

Bnmor and Bevidere^ 
Why shonld I tdl dT numbers morei 
Sir Cay, 8ir fianier, a&d Sir Bore, 

Sir Carodac the ketD, 
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The genlle Gawain's courteous lore^ ^ 
Hector de Mares and PeUinore^ 
And Lancelot, that evermore 

Looked stri^wise on the Queen. 

When mne and tnirdi did most abound, 

And harpers playM their Mtheii^ rouiidt 

A shrilly tmnqiet shook the ground. 

And marshals cleared the ring; 

A Maiden, on a palfrey white, 

Headikig a Jband of damsels brigli^ 

Paced tlirough the drde' to alij^t 

4nd kneel before theJBjng. 
10 
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Arthur, with strong emotion^ sair 
Her graceful boldness chec^'d by awe. 
Her dress like huntreis of the wold. 
Her bow and baldrick tn^ped with gold, 
Her sandall'd feet, her ancles bare, 
And the eagle plume that ded^ed her haie> 
Gracefid her veil she backward flung-*— 
Tlie Kingy.as firom his seal! he sprung, , 

Ahnost cried, ** Qoeadcknl^ 
But 'twas a ^K^e more frai^ and wild. 
Betwixt the woman and the child, 
Where less of magic beauty smiled 

Than of the race of men ; 
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And in the forehead's haughty grace/ 
The lines of Britain's royal race^ 
Pendragon% you m%ht ken. 

XV. 

Faultering^ yet gtacefiiUy^ ^he ludd^ 
^^ Great Prince! bdiold an oqphan maid. 
In her departed mother's name, 
A fether's vowed protection claim ! 
The vow was sworn in desart lone. 
In the deep valley of Saint John."— . 
At once the King the suppliant nosed, 
And kissed her brow, her beauty praised; 
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His VOW) he said, should well be kept. 
Ere in the sea the sun was dipp'd ; 
Then, conscious, glanced upon his queen : 
But she, unruffled at the scene. 
Of human frailty construed mild. 
Looked upon Lancelot, and smiled. 

XVI. 

** Up ! up ! each knight of gallant crest ( 
Take buckler, spear, and brand I 

He, that to-day shall bear him best^ 
Shall win my Gyneth's hand« 
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And Arthur's daughter, when a bride, 

Shall bring a noble dower ; 
Both fair Strath-Clyde, and Reged wide. 

And Carlisle town and tower.**--* 
Then might 70U hear ea<^ valiant knight, 

To page and squire that cried, 
<< Bring my armour brighti and my courser wight ! 
lis not each day that a warrior's might 

May win a royal bride."--- 
Then cloaks and caps of maintenance 

In haste aside they fling ; 
The helmets glance, and gl^ms the lante. 

And the steeUweaved hauberks ring. 
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Small care had thejr of their peacefiil amy; 

They might giMher it that wolde : 
For brake and bramble- glittered gay, 

With pearls and doth c^gold* 

XYH. 
Within tnm^etHSOtmd of the Table-Round 

Were fifty champi(ms free; 
And they all arise to fight that prize,— 

They all arise, but three. 
Nor love's fond troth, nor wedlock's 0aA> 

One gallant could wi^hold, 
For priests will allow of a broken vow, 

For penanee, or fi>r gold. 
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But 81^ and glance from ladies bright 

Among the troop were thrown. 
To plead their right, and true4oye plight. 

And plain of honour flown. 
The knigihts they busied them so fast. 

With buckling spur and belt, 
Tliat sigh and look, by ladies cast, 

Wer& neither seen nor felt* 
From pleading, or upbraiding glance, 

Each gallant turns aside, ^ 
And only thought, ** If speeds my lance, 

A queen becomes my bride ! 
She has &ir Strath-Clyde, and Reged Wi&, 

And Carlisle towjer and town !•»*- 
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She 18 the lovdiest tnmd^ betide. 

That ever heir^d a crawn."— 
So in haste their codners tbey bestride, 

And strike their Tuors down. 

xvra. 

The championSy armed in martial sort. 

Have thronged into the Hst, 
And but three kni^its of Arthur's court 

Are from the touro^ missed. 
And still these loveirs' fiune sunrires 

For faith so constatnt shown, — * 

There were two who lored their nei^bours' wives. 

And one who loved his own. 
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The first was Liuincelot de Lac, 

The second Tfktrem bold. 
The thud was vi%iit Carodao^ 

Who won the oi^ of gold. 
What time, of all King Arthur's crew, 

(Thereof came jeer and iaugh,) 
He, as the mate of k^dy true. 

Alone the cup 4Mld qua£ 
Though envy's toi^ue would fiwx surmize 

That, but for Very shame. 
Sir Carodac, to fight that prises 

Had given both eiip and dame; 
Yet, siace but one of that bit court 

Was true to wedlockfs sbrtae, 
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Brand him who will with baee jreport,^ 
He shall be free ftmn miae. 

Naw caracoPd the steeds in air> 
Now plumes and pennons wantoned fimv 
As all around the lists so wide 
In panoply the champions ride. 
King Axti&a taw^ with starded eye, 
The flower of duraby march by, 
The bulwark itf the Christian creed. 
The kingdom^s diield m hour of need. 
Too late he thought him of the woe 
Might from their civil conflict flow ; 
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For well h^ knew thejr would not part 
Till cold was many a gaUant heart. 
His hasty vow he 'gan to rue. 
And Gjneth then apart he drew ; 
To her his leadlng*8taff resigned, 
But added caution grave and kind. 

XX. 

'< Thou see'st, my child, as promi8e4ioundy 
I bid the trump for tourney sound* 
Take thou my warder> as the queen 
And umpnre of the martud scene ; 
But mark thou this :-^«s B^uty bri^t 
Is polar star to valiant kn%ht, 
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As at h€r word his sword he drawsi 
His fairest goerdcm her applause. 
So gentle maid sboidd never aric 
Of knighthood vain and dangerous tnk; 
And Beauty's eyes shoidd a^er be 
Like the twin stars that sooth the sea» 
And Beauty^s breath shoidd idui^^ar peace^ 
And bid the stmrm of bttttle cease. 
I tell thee this, lest all too &r 
These kni^ts urge tourney into war* 
Blithe at the trumpet let them go. 
And ftidy counter blow for blow ^^o 
No striplings these, who succour need 
For a razed hefan or falling steed* 



Digitized by Google 



But, Gynetby witen the «trif« gn^m wann^ 
And threatent.dftiilh 0r dddly baraof 
Thy sire entreaty ib j Idttg cdniriiiidst 
Thou dnip the werte.ftom thy haods. 
Trust thou thy fiither with t^ &tr^ 
Doubt nc^he diobiediee fifttjag vmti 
Not te it and, thro^ GyJDuKh'ft pxOA 
A rose of Arthnr^i eiiai^tdied.''*^ 

A proud anddiscoBl^nited ^oir 
O'ershadowed Gyneth's bmw #f mow; 
She pat the waider by >^ 
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^ Reserve ihjr boaB»D9f Ikage,^ she fiaid» 
** Thus cha&red 4owii «od luvitodp 
Debased and nanomed, fyrmmM 

Of l68s4c|gr«e than I* 
No petty chiefs but koUs Us heir 
At a more hoooved price and nvse 

Than Srkain'ff iing heUs me! 
Although the sun^Nuo^d naaid, fer dowWt 
Has but her ^ithei^s ragged tower. 

His barrcjn h31 aind lea* 
King Arthur sw«r^ ^ by coown and sword, 
< As belted knight, and Britaiu's lord, 

* That a whole dimmer's day sbould strive 

* His knights, the bravest knights alive !' 
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RecaU thine oath ! and to her glen 
Poor Gyneth can return agen ; 
Not on thy daiq;hter will Uie stain. 
That soils thy sword and crown, renuun* 
Bat think not she will e'er be bride 
Save to the bravest, proved and tried ; 
Pendragon's daughter wfll not fear 
For dashing sword or spUntered spear, 

Nor shrill though blood Aould Sow; 
And all too well sad Guendolen 
Hath taught the fidthlessnesB of men, 
That child of hers should pity, when 
Thehr meed they undergo."-^ 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



89 

xxn. 

He frowned and ngbed, the moaaith bold&— 

** I ghrei what I nuqr not wkfahold; 

For, not for danger, dread, nor deadi. 

Must BritHh Arthur break his Mh. 

Too late I mark, thy mother's art 

Hath taught Uiee this relentless part. 

I blame her not, for she had wrong ; 

But not to these my fkults belong. 

Use, then, the warder as thou wilt; 

But trust me, that, if life be spilt. 

In Arthur's love, in Arthur's grace, 

Gyneth shall lose a daughter's place*"— 
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With that he turned hu head aside, 
"Sot hroAtA to gaze upon h(Br'piide> 
Asi with the tmncheoii raised, Ihe sate 
The arfoitpess ^laorml fifte; 
Nor hrooked to mark* in fanks disposed, 
How the bold champions stood Opposed* 
For the shrill tnunpet-^ounsh feU 
Upon his ear, like passing beQ ! 
Then first from «ght «f martial fiaj 
Did Britain's 5faampinn turn away* 

XXIIL 
But Gyneth heard the clangor luigbi 
As hears the hawk the partridge-cry. 
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Oh, blame her jiot ! die blood was hen^ 
That at the trumpet^ Bunmons itirs ;•— 
And e'en the geadoBt female eye 
Might the bnne strift citMfsky 

Awhile untoiuUed Tiesvr; 
So wen accomplished was each knighti 
To strike and to defead In %ht. 
Their moetlBg was a goodly mfjbtp 

While pkUt aiid mail faeU trie. 
The )asl9 with painied fiumm wiere atrmn^ 
Upon die wind jatiandom lhrown» 
But hehn mki brdast-i^afce Ubodleis sfaoee ; 
It seelBed tlieir ftfttheeed cnests afone 

Siould (his encounter rue* 
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And ever, as the oo&Aat groWs, 
The trumpet*! cheery ydoB aroie ; 
Like lark's shrill a&ng the flourish flows, 
Heard while the gale <^ Aprfl blows 
The merry greeowood throu^ 

XXIV. 

But soon to earnest grew their game; 

The spears drew blood, the swxMs struck flame, 

And, hone and man, to ground there came 

Knights, who shall rfae no more ! 
Gone was the pride'the war that graced, 
Gay shieldr were deft, and cteaU defiN^, 
And steel coats rireh, and helms unbraced. 
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And pehiums streamed widi gore. 
GoDe» too, were fence and fiiir arnqr. 
And desperate strength nmde deadly way 
At random through the bloody firay. 
And blows were dealt with head-long swiqry 

Unheeding where they fell ; 
And now thie tnunpet's clamours seem 
Like the shrill sea-bird's wailing screaoif 
Heard o'er the whirlpool's gulphing stream. 

The smking seaman's knelll 

XXV. 
Seemed in this dismal hour, that Fate 
Would Camlan's ruin antedate 
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And t^^aedaak Moidred's ctim^ ; 
Already gaqping on the ground^ 
Lie iwesAy of the TaUe Roiind» 

Of chhalfy the pribieu 
Arthur, in aguish, tore wimy 
From head and beard his treaM grejri 
And she, pnmd Gyufikby ftk dismajv 

And.qiudced with n^ and fettr ; 
But 8tai ibe deeniied her xniotber^a shade 
Hung o'er the tain]ilt» and fbrhade 
The sign that had the slaughter staid. 

And chid the rning tear. 
Then Brunor, Taidas, Mador, feO, 
Helias the Whit^ and Lionieb 
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And^aftny a chtoqpioii nunre ; 
RochemQnt and Dinadam are dowD, 
And Fehcond of the Forest Brown 

Lies gaspkig ia hiB gore^ 
YanoCy by mighty Morolt press'd 
Even to the confinea of the list. 
Young Vanoc of the beaidlesti fiMe^ 
(Fame spojte the yoath <tf Mwlia'a race,) 
O'erpower'd at GyDetli'a foo^toci bled# 
His heart'a blood dyed her laadals red* 
But then the 6ky ^rai overcasCy 
Then howled at once a whiriwindV Matf, 
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And, rent by fudden thioei, 
Yawned in mid 6b€8 the quakbg earth. 
And from the gulph, tremendous Urth t 

The form of Merlin rose. 

XXVI. 
Sternly the wisurd pro{^iet eyed 
The dreary lists with daughter dyed, 

Ajod sternly raised his hand:—- 
<< Madmen T he said, ** your strife forbear ! 
And thou, &ir cause of mischief, hear 
The doom thy &tes demand 1 
Long shall dose in stony sleep 
Eyes for ruth that would not weq>, 
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Iron lethargy shall sed 
Heart that [rfty scorned to feeL 
Yet, because thy mother's art 
WarpU ^hine UDSibpicious hearty 
And for We of Arthur's race. 
Punishment is blent yMi ^race. 
Thou shalt bear thy pencTnce loAe^ 
In the Valley of Saint John; 
And this weird^ shall ovetttke thee {-^ 
Sleep, untfl a knight dM wake thee. 
For feat of aims as far renowned 
As warrior of the Table Bounds 

«D<Mitf.' 
G 
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Long endurance of thy dumber 
Well may teach Ihe woild to Buinber 
All theur woes from Gyneth's piide^ 
When the Red Crosa diampions died«^- 

XXYIL 
As Merlin speaks, on GynedA eye 
Slumber's load begins to lie ; 
Fear and Anger vainly stride 
StiU to keef its light atire. 
Twice, with effiirt and with pawe. 
O'er her brow her hand she draws ; 
Twiee her sfafength in vain she tries^ 
From the fiital chair to rise; 
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Merlin's magic doom is spokaii 
Vanoc's dealh muBtnowbe wroken. 
Slow the dark ftbged eye-lids fiaii 
Curtaining each BEure ball. 
Slowly as on summer eves 
VioleU fold their dusky leares* 
The weighty baton of command 
Now bears down her sinking handi 
On her dioulder droops her head; 
Net of pearl and gold^i Uiread, 
Burstings gave her locks to flow 
O'er her arm and breast of snow. 
And so lovely seemed she there, . 
Spell-bound in her ivory chair, 
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That her angry siie, reptotini^ 
Craved stem Merlin for relentingy 
And the champions, for her sake. 
Would again the contest wake ; 
Tilli in necromantic night, 
Gyneth vanished from thdr sightif 

xxvm. 

Still she bears her weird alooei 
In the Valley of Saint John. 
And her semblance oft will seem 
Mingling in a champion's dream. 
Of her weary lot to plain, 
And crave his aid to bmst her chain* 
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While her wondrous tale was new. 
Warriors to her rescue drew, 
East and west, and south and north, 
From the Li^, Thames, and Forth. 
Most have sought in vain the glen, 
Tower nor castle could they koi ; 
Not at every time or tidey 
Nor by every eye descried. 
Fast and vigil must be borne. 
Many a night in watching worn. 
Ere an eye of mortal powers 
Can discern those magic towers. 
Of the persevering feW| : 
Some from hopdesd task witbdrewr 
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When they read the digmal threat 
Graved upon the gloomy gate* 
Few have birftved die yawnu^ doort 
And those few returned no more. 
In the lapse of time lbrg<^, 
WeU nigh lost is Gynedi's lot; 
Sound her sleep as in the tomb^ 
Till wakened by the tmtap of doom* 

END OF LTULPH's TAI^B* 



Here pause, my tale : for aB too soon^ 
My Li)cy, comes the hoar of noo9^ 
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Already fironji thy lofty dome 
Its courtly inmates 'gin to roam. 
And each,, to kill the goodly day 
That God has granted them, his wBf 
Of lazy sauntering has sought ; 

Lordlings and witlings not a few, 
Inciqpable of doing aught. 
Yet ill at ease with nought to do. 
Here is no longer place for me ; 
For, Lucy* thou wouldst blu^ to see 
Some i^iantmny &shionably thin, 
Wiih limb^ lath and kerchiefed clnn, 
And lounging g^pe, or snoerii^ grb, 
Steal midden on our privacy* 
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And how should I, so humbly borh^ 
^dure the graceful spectre's scorn ?— 
Faith ! Ol I fear^ wlule coDjuring wand 
Of English 9ak k hard at hand* 

. IL 

Or grant the hour be all too soon . 
For Hessian boot and pantaloon. 
And grant the lounger sddom strays 
Beyond the smooth and gr^elled maze, 
JjBLud we the gods, that Fashion's train 
Holds hearts of more adyenturous itrain. 
Artists are hen^ who scorn to trace 
'Pieir rules from Nature^s boundless grace» 
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Bat their right piMiOiattf itterfc 
To limit her hf pidani m; 
Damoing wliateV dftM tM^Si 
Exceeds a ^aftvaif ArM ftet i^itiiirew 
xaiB tnidcc^ fix!. Aor giMphdn fit^ 
May fornidi soch tf toqp^ »•' 
Bards, too» are hers, itHonCtOTetifo 
Their own sweet biyfef hf wadL^'lil^ 
Half in the salTor's tinkle drown'd. 
While the diasse-cafflS glid^ around; 
And such majr hitli^r seettk Attftjr^ 
To labour asf exli^n^S': 
Or q^rtsmaui w!tfa> hiir bbii^teMui tlidllbi 
May here Us wihdr 0|^^ MM^ 
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Or stage-struck Juliet may pceaome 
To choose this bower for tyriag room ; 
And we alike must shun regard^ 
From painter, player, sportsman^ bard. . 
Insects that skim in Fashion's tky, 
Wasp, blue-botde, or butterfly, 
Lucy, have all alarms for us, 
For all can hum and all can bus. 

But oh, my Lucy, say how long 
We still must dread this trifling throi^, 
And stoop to hide, with coward art, 
The genuine feelings of the heart I 
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No parents thine, whose just cotnmand ' 
Should rule their child's obedient hand ; 
Thy guardians, with contending yoice» 
Press each his individual choice. 
And which is Lucy's ?— -Can it be 
That puirir fq>, .tijmmed cap-a-pee. 
Who loves in the saloon to shew 
The arms that never knew a foe; 
Whose sabre trails aloaog the-ground. 
Whose 1^ in shi^ess boots are drowned; 
A new Achillesy sur^r— the steel 
Fled from his breast to fence his hed ; 
One, for the simple manly grace 
That wont to dedc our martial race, 
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Who Monies in foreign traBhery 

Of tidding chain andqmr, 
A walking haberdashery, 
Of feathers, laoei and fiir : 
In Rowle3r'8 antiquated phrase. 
Horse-milliner* ci i^Bodem days. 

IV. 

Or is it he, the w<nrdy youth, • 

So early train'd for statesman's part. 



* ** The trammeli of the palfraye pleased his sight. 
And the horse-millaoere his head with roses dight." 
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Who talks of honour, &itb, and truth. 
As theniec^ that he has got b7:heiirt; 
Whose ethics Chesterfield can teach, 
Whose logic is from Single-tpeedi ; 
Who i^ooms the meanest though to ^y^oit. 
Save in the phrase of parliament ; 
Who, in a tale of cat and mous^ 
Calls ** ord^,'' and ** divides the hoQise^*' 
Who " craves permission to reply,** ^ 
Whose " noble friend is in his eye ;** ' 
Whose loving tender some have reckoned 
A moHon you should gladly second* 
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V, 

What, neither ? Can tbere be a thnd. 
To such rerisdefis swains [^refbrred ?— 
O why, my I^icy, torn aside, 
With.tiiae quick glance of mjured pride I 
Forgive me, lore ; I cannot bear 
That altered and resentfkl air. 
Were all the wealUi of Russel mine. 
And all the rank of Howard's line. 
All would I^ve for lc«ve to diy 
That dew«drop trend>fing in thine eye. 
Think not I fear such fops can wile 
From Lucy more than careless smile ; 
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Bat yet if wealth and high degree 
Give gilded counters cunrency. 
Must I not fear, when rank and birth 
Stamp the pure ore of genuine worth? 
Nobles thefe are, whose martid fires 
Rival the fiune that raised dieir sires, 
And patriots, skilted through storms office 
To guide and guard the reding state. 
Such, such there are— 4f such should come^ 
Arthur must tremble and be dund>^ 
Self-exiled seek some distant diorey 
And mourn till life and grief are o^er. 
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VI. 

What sight, what ligiial of alarm^ 
That Lu(^ dh^ to Ardiiir's arte? 
Or is ity that the rugged way 
Makes Beauty lean on lover's -stqr ? 
Oh, no ! ^ on the Vide and bndse^ 
Nor sight nor sounds of danger wake» 
And this trim swaid of velvet green 
Were carpet for the fiury queen* 
That pressi^re slight was but to telly 
That Lucy Joves her Arthur weUf 
And fain.wOuId banish from his mind 
Suqpicious fear and doubt unkind. 
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VIL 

But would'st thou bid the denioiui fly 
Like mist before the dawning sky. 
There is but one resistloBS qpell— 
Say, wflt thou guess, ormqM I t«il{ 
rTwere hard ta name, hi sitnsMl phrase, 
A hmdaulet and four Mood4N^ 
But bards agree this wisard band . 
Can but be bound in Northern Land. 
'Tis there— OBy, drair not back Ay handU— 
lis there this slender finger round 
Must golden amutet be bounct 
Which, blessed with many a holy pmyer. 
Can diange to nqpture lovers* care, 
U 
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And doubt and jealousy shall die. 
And fean give place to ecita^ I 

vin. 

Now, trust ne» Lucy, aU too long 
Has been, thy lover's tale and seQg# 

O why so silent» love, Ifxnffi 
Have I not spobl the UvlelQi^ dqr i 
And will n/6i Lacy ddgn to sigr . 

One word her fiiesd to bless 2 
I ask but one*-*»asin]^i sounds i . . 
Within three little letters boundf 

O let die word be YES! 

SND OV CANTO SSCOND* 
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BRIDAL OP TRIERMAIN. 

CANTO THIBII. 



Long loved, hmg wooed, and lately won. 
My life's beat hope, and now nune own! 
Doth not this rttde and A^ine g)eii 
Recall our &YoariteJiaimti agen? 
A wild resemUimce we can tracer 
Though reft of every sdter grace. 
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As the rough warrior's brow may bear 
A likeness ta a sister fair* 
Full well advised our Highland host, 
That this wild pass on foot be cross'd, 
While round Ben-Cruach's mi^ty base 
Wheel the slow steeds and lingering chaise* 
The keen old Caries mih Boottish pride. 
He praised his glen end-mountains wide ; 
An eye he bears Ibr Nkui«% Aee, 
Aye, and for -wcnaanV Ibireiy gnbe. 
Even in such .tojeani^fejlfr^e^wij find' 
The subtle Seot^ i o b i ltwtoig ^^aindr- 
For, nor the <^bai9dtfiKir'tlie tnih 
Could g^ ofborigaiifWbBderga&i^ 

10 
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But when old Allan would expound 
Of Beal-na-paidi* the Celtic soundi 
His bonnet doiPd, and bow, applied 
Hit l^end ta my bomy bride; 
While Lucy blmlied beneath bk eye» 
Courteous and cantioos, direwd and' dy» 

IL 

Enough of him.— N6w» ere we lose. 
Plunged in die vale, the distant tiews. 
Turn thee, my love! look back once MOre 
To the blue lake's retiring shore. 



• BeidHHnpaiib, the Yaleeftlie Bfidal* 
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On it! smooth Iweast tbe shadows seem 
Like objects in a .mondng dreatn. 
What time the slumberer is aware 
He deepsy and all the yuion's av: 
Even so, on yonder liquU hnm. 
In hues of bright reflection drawni 
Distinct the shaggy mountains lie. 
Distinct the rocks, distinct the sky; 
The summer douds so plain we note. 
That we might count each dappled spot ; 
We gaae and we admire, yet know 
The scene is all ddusiye shew. 
Such dreams d bGss would Arthur draw^ 
When irst his Lucy's fonn he saw; 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



121 

Yet sighM and Akea^i as he drewir 
Despairing they could tfer prore true i 

UL 

But, Luey, turn Aee ncfw, to new - 
Up the fair glen our deitined mgr^ 

The Mry path that we pursue. 

Distinguished but by greener hu^. 
Winds round the purpte brae. 

While Alpine flowers of vi^ied dye 

For carpet senre, or tqpestiy. 
See how the litde runnels leap,' 
In threads of silyar, down the steeps 
To sweD the broddet's moan! 
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Seems that the H^|faliiid Naiad grieves, 
Fantastic whfle ber cremi'She wteavas. 
Of rowaii> birch, and alder leaves. 

So lovely, and so lone. 
There's no fllaskln there; these flowers. 
That wailfag brook, 'these lovely bowers, 

Are, Lucy, aM our owu ; 
And, since thine Artliar cabled tfiee wifi^ 
Such seems the'prospect'<^ his fife ! 
A bvely padi, ofl^wioding stil^, ' ' 
By gurgling brook aild ddtiing faiHL 
'Us true, that mortdhr cannot tell 
What waits them^in the distant deH ; 
But be it hap, or be^UunD^ 
We tread the path-way arm in amu 
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vr. 

And nowyinjr Lucyt wtst'st tibou why 
I could tlgrbidding tvpoe Atay, * ' . 
When twice yoii frayed^I WaiM bgain 
Resume tfaeiqr^ttdsr^ftrafai' r 
Of the bold Kirigfalf ^ TriMMfak^ 
At length yon peevish tow you swore. 
That you would sue ta'Ae no more. 
Until the minstrel fit dxM near^ 
And made me prize.tf lilSeaingjear* 

But> lovelieBt^ wjiteihouAfsl didst pSiy 
Continiid^of tbe(]£nigtel)r k^, ' 
Was jliiiol; oili tfetelif^py'day ' 
Thgt^nadethyhaoditiiMoim^ ' 
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When, dizzied with mine ecstacy, 
Nougfat pasty or preteiit» ox' to be# 
Could I or tbink on, hear, 6t tee, 

Sare, Lucyi thee ahme! 
A giddy drau^ my rqitiire was^ 
As erer diemist^s ma^ gas. 

Again the summons I denied 
In yon ftur capkal of Clyde; 
My Hai'p— or let me rather chuse 
The good old classic fbnn— my MusOi 
(For Harp's an orer-scutdied phrase. 
Worn oat by bards of modem daysy) 
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My Moae^ dtony— 4eldom wiQ Ae wake 
Save by dim wood and sUmit lake; 
She is a wild and rustic Maid, 
Whose foot onsandaPd lov^ to tread 
Where the soft gveen^swaatd is inhkl 

"^th vwied moss and thyme ; 
And, lest the simple Ifly-bnaid, 
That coronets her tenq^leKi flide. 
She hides har still m greenwood shad% 

To meditate her rhyme. 

VL 

And now she comes i The murmur dear 
Of the wild brook hath caught her ear, 
The glade hath won her qre; 
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She hmgs lor jo&i fwdneaatfalkiioiH 
That dances dowii die'fi%faiaMl>faiB»: 

Her blither gjttodywK ^ j . i. . /jj . 
And now, myl4miy^Jwaf^tkoar^ > 
She bids Ben<iCimichls«eho«{faeir: 
How dosed tfa04«Ifl^ «()( ]09eiwh&«re ^ 

Loved for itatUv^j^ o ]* .: : 

Iisthow8heteUiiiiiAd«ip0offlai% - -^ 
M Chad Bdland to the dark tower ctBa»l^^ 
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BRIDAJL QJF TRIERMAIN. 

Bbwoastlb now aomt keep the Hidd^; 

Speir- Adam's steeds most bide ia stdly 
Of Hartley-bum the bowmen bold 

Must only shoot froni battled wall ; 
And Liddesdale.May! ba<&ki 6pur^ 

And Te^iot no^.inqr belt the. broad, 
Tanras and Ewse keep nightly stir^ 

And Eskdale fonray Cumberland. 
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Of wasted fields and plundered flocks 

The Borderers bootless may complain ; 
Tbey lack the sword of brave De Vaw^ 
Tliere comes no aid from Triermain. 
That lordy on high adyenture bomidy 

Hath wandered forth alonci 
And idby and night keeps waftdbfiil round 
In die Valley of St John. 

IL 
When jSrst began his y^il bold, 
The moon twdye summer nights was old, 
And shone both fiur and fill! ; 
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High in the vault of cloudless blue, 
O^er streamlet, dale, and rock, she threw 

Her light composed and cool. 
Stretched on the brown Mi's heathy breast, 

l^r Eoland eyed the Tale; 
Chief, where, dbtinguished from the res^ 
Those clustering rocks iqureared their crest^ 
The dwelling of the Fair distressed. 

As UM gcej Lyulph's tale. 
Thus as he lay, the laonp of night 
Was quiyering <m his «rmour bright. 

In beams that rose and fell, 
And danced upon his buckler's boss, 
That lay beside him on.tlxe moss. 

As on a crystal well, • 
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III. 

Eyer he watched, and oft he deemed. 
While on the mound tlie moonlight etreamed. 

It altered to his eyes ; 
Fain would he hope the t6dk$ ^gan diange 
To buttressed walls their shqpdesa range^ 
Fain tiunk^ by transmutalibn stcange, ^ - 

He saw grey turrets risel 
But scarce his heart with hop^ 4faro6b^d high. 
Before the wild iUusioni^ity, 

Which fimcy 'had oonoeivedi, 
Abetted by an «D!zio^Befef • 

That longed to be deceived. 
It was a fond deception all, 
Such as, in solitarj^haH, 
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Beguiles the mping fgre. 
When, gazing oi| the giBldngfire, 
Bulwark and battlement and spire 

In the red gid(dtiiDe qij. , 
For, seen bjr inDoa lof Qliddfae ni^ 
Or by the ^^ of ppoDtid^ bright» 
Or by the daw^ of n^oniiog %Ma 

Or erening^f yrmX/^ifn 4amet 
In every d^ at evdry ^our^ 
In mist, in sunshine* and iadiow^r,. . . 

The rocks remained the saoQ^/ 

Oft has he traced tlie charmed mound. 
Oft climbed its crest, or paced it round. 
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Yet nothing aught ez^dore^ 
SaTe that the^crigs so ruddy piled^ 
At distance seen, resemblance wld 

To a rough fortress bore. 
Yet still his watch the Warrior keeps. 
Feeds hard and spare, and seldom deeps, . 

And drinks but of the well ; 

Ever by day he wi^ the failV 
And when the evening gale is cUU, 

He seeks a rocky oeU, 
Like hermit poor to bid his bead. 
And teU his Ave and his Creed, 
Invoking every Saint at need. 

For aid to burst the spelL 
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V. 

And now the moon her orb has hid. 
And dwindled to a silver thread. 

Dim iMWft in nuddle heaven. 
While o'er its curve careering fast. 
Before the fury of the blasts 

The midnight clouds are driven. 
The brooklet raved, for on the hills 
The upland showers had swoki the riUs, 

And down the torrents came ; 
Muttered.the distant thunder dread. 
And frequent oi'er the vale was spread 

A sheet of lightning flame. 
De Yauxy within bis mountain cave, 
(No human step the storm duist brave,) 
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Te moody meditatkm gave 

Each fiu»^ of MHil, 
Tin, luUed by dktanttontiit sound, 
And the sad wind thai tAisded round. 
Upon his thoiqgfatSy in mming dfowh'd, 

A broken slumber Mk. 

" VL " ' 
'Twas then wai fatind a hAwry sounds 

(Sound strange wid fearlldihere t^ lidbr, 
.'Mongst deaert lUlls, whiiireV l^i^ aidund, 

Dwelt but the gor-co^k and iSe deeh) 
As starting from Ids cduch oflf j^ern, 
Again he hoards in clangor stem, 
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That d^^ and §okmn sweH, ' ^ 
Twelve times, io Bieasor^dtooe, it spQk«» 
Like some proud-aioster^ peaUog Glock» 

Or city's lammi-bdL . 
What th^o^t was Bcbiid's,^t when fell, 
In that deep wilderness^ the Ip^eU 

Upon hi» startled ear ?r— 
To slander warrior were I loth^ • - 
Yet must I hold my minstrel troth)— 

It was a thought of fear. ., 

vn. 

But lively was the mingled thritt 
That chased that momentaiy chiHt 
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For Love's keen wirii was ther^ 
And e^er Hope, and Valour high, 
And the proud glow of Chivaky, 
That burned to do and daro. 
Forth from tiie cave the Warrior rushed/ 
Long ere the mountain-voiee was hush'd, 

Thatanswered to thekneUs * 
For long and &r the unwonted sound, 
Eddying m echoes round and round, 

Was tossed from fell to fell ; 
And Glaramara answer flung. 
And Grisdale-pike responsive rung, 
And Legbert heights their echoes swung. 
As far as Derwent's deB. 
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VIIL 
Forth upon traddess darkness gazed 
The Knight, bedeafened and amazed. 

Tin all was hniAed and still, 
Save the swollen torrenl's sull^i roar. 
And the nigfat^^blast that wildly bore 

Its coune akmg the hilL 
Then on the northern tky there came 
A light, as of reflected flame. 

And over Legbert-head, 
As if by magic art contrbll'd, 
A migh^ Meteor sbwfy rolFd 

Its orb of fiery red ; 
Thou wouldst have thought some daemon dire 
Came mounted on that car of fire, 
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To do his errand dread. 
Far on the sloping valley'd couttfe. 
On thicket, rock, and torrrat hdanie^ 
Shingle and Scraey* and Fell and Foitee,* 

A dusky light arose s r 

Bisplay'd, yet altered* was the $oesati 
Dark rock, and brodk Of drer lfae«i. 
Even the gay thickdt's sOmmer green, 

In bloody tincture glowSt 

DL 

De Vaux had mai^d th(6 sunbeams' tfel^ 
At eve, upon the coronet 

■ Baakof looMitoBc^ * Water-fUL 
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Of that enchanted mouhdy 
And seen but crags at random flong. 
That, o'er the brawling torrent htmg, 

In desolation fr^vm^d. 
What sees he by that tneteor'fk bur ?•— 
A bannered Castfe^ Eeep^ and IWer, 

Returns the hirid gleam; ' 
y^th battled waBs aad buttrM ftst, 
And barbican' and ballium * vast. 
And airy flanking towers, that cast 
Their diadows on the stream. 



' The outer defence of the caslle-gate. 
* FortiHed court. 

10 
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Tis na deceit! distinctly clear 
Crenell ' and parapet appear. 
While o'er the pile that meteor drear 

Makes momentary pause ; 
Then forth; its aotemn path it drevr. 
And fainter yet and fiunter grew 
Those gloomy towMS upon die view, 

As its wild 1^^ wkhdrawB* 

Forth from the cave did Roland rmt, 

O'er crag and stream, through briar and b^sh; 



' ApertuTM for shooting arrows* 
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Yet far he had not sped, 
Ere sunk was that porto^us Kght 
Behind the hills, and utter night 

^ Was on the valley spread* 
He paused perforc^r— and blew his hoofy 
And on the mountain edioes borne 

Was heard an answering sound, 
A wild and londiy trumpet note. 
In middle air it seem'd to float 

High o'er the battled moimd ; 
And sounds were heard^ as when a guard 
Of smne proud castle, hiding ward. 

Pace forth their nightly round. 
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The valiant Knight of Triennain 
Rung forth his chalkfige*blfist again, 

Bat answer came there none » 
And 'mid the min^^ mmd and J»is, 
Darklmg he sought ib^vaie in rtm. 

Until the dawaiag tfaone* 
And whea it daw^ed^ Aat wimdroiis dght, 
Diitinctly 8ee»4bf *mel^e»-ligl|t,t' » 

It all had passed awayl 
And that enchaeled miroRt once more 
A pile of granite fragments bore* 
^s at the close of day. 
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XI. 

Steeled for the deed, De Vauz's heart 
Scorned from hk ventorout qutft to part» 

He walkg the yale'onoe'QKm; 
But only sees, by night or day. 
That shattered pile d rodoi so grey. 

Hears but the tonmH^s roas^^ 
T3I when, through ielda of anm borne, 
The moon renewed her silver honi> - 
Just at the time her waning ray 
Had fiided in the dawhbg day, 

A summer mist aro^ ; 
Adown the Tale the vapours float, 
And cloudy undidations moat 
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That tufted numnd of mystie note^ 
As round its base they dose. . 

And higher now the flaeqr tide 

Ascends its stem and shaggy side^ 

Until the airy billot hide 
The rodc's majestic ide : 

It seemed a tciI of fihny lamn, 

By some fantastic fairy drawn 
Around lencObanted pile, 

XU. 
The breeze came softly down the brook, 

And sigUng as it blew^ 
The veil of silver nittt.it^sho(A:» 
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And to De Vaux's eager look 

Renewed that wondrous view* 
For, though the loitering viqpour braved 
The gentle breeze, yet oft it wared 

Its mantle's dewy fold ; 
Jkod stilli when shook that fihny screen. 
Were towers and bastions dimly seen, 
And Grothic battlements between 

Their ^obmy length unrolled* 
Speed, speed, De Vaux, ere on thine eye 
Once more the fleeting vision die !— 

Hie gallant Kn%ht can speed 
As prompt and light as, when the hound 
Is opening, and the horn is wound, 
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Careen the hanter't steeO. . 
Dowp the steep dell hit oonrte autaDn 

Haih rinOl'd aniheFs shaft ; 
But ere the tBOimd he conld attain^ 
Ihe rocks their shapetawibrin fegaio^ 
And^ moddng load his labour vaifi^ 

The moimtitin spirks laug^d. 
Far up the echoing dell was boTM 
Their wild ufiieirthly shout of soertu 

XIIL 
Wroth waxed the Wmttitity^' Adi I dieB 
Fool'd by the eneoues of meo^ 
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Like a poor hmd> whose homeward way 

Is haunted by malicious &y ? 

Is Triermain become your taunt, 

De Vaux your sccHm i Fidse fiends^ avaunt P'- 

A weighty curtal-axe he bare ; 

The baleful blade so bright and square, 

And the tough shaft <tf heben wood, 

Were oft in Scottish gore embrued. 

Backward his stately form he drew. 

And at the rocks the weapon threw. 

Just where one crag's projected crest 

Hung proudty balanced o^er the rest. 

Hurl'd with main fbroe» the wea^id's shock 

Rent a huge fragment of the rock. 
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If by mere strength 'twere hard to tell, 
Or if the blow dissolved some speXl, 
But down the headlong ruin came. 
With cloud of dust and fladb of flame. 
Down bank, o'er busAi, its course was borne. 
Crushed lay the copse, the earth was torn, 
Till, staid at length, the rain dread 
Cumber'd the torrent's rocky bed. 
And bade the waters' high-swohi tide 
Seek other passage for its pride. 

XIV. 
When ceased that thunder, Triermain 
Surveyed the mound's rude fr<mt again ; 
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And lo I the ruin had laid bare» 

Hewn in the stone, a winding stair. 

Whose moss'd and fractured steps might lend 

The means the summit to ascend. 

And by whose aid the brave De Vaux 

B^ian to scale these magic rocks, 

And soon a platform won. 
Where, the wild witchery to close, . 
Within three lances' length arose 

The Castle of Saint John! 
No misty phantom of the air. 
No meteor-blazon'd show was there; 
In morning splendour, full and fair. 

The massive fortress shone. 
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XV, 

Embattled h^fh aad proudly Umet^df 
Shaded by ponderous flankers, lowered 

The portal's gloomy way. 
Though fbr six hundred years and more. 
Its stren|;th had brooked the tempesl's rov. 
The scutcheon'd t6oaft)lems diat it bore 

Had suffin^ no dfecay ; 
But from the eastern batttement, 
A turret had made siieer descent^ 
And down in recent ruin rem. 

In the mid torrent li^* 
Else, o'er the Casde^s brow sublime» 
Insults of "violenee or «f time 
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Unfelt had pasi'd away. 
In shapeless charaoten of yore. 
The gate this stem iasor^^tion here : 

XVI 

jlttjWJfiptisfff 

Patience waits the destined 4qr, 
Strength can dear the omnber^d wof. 
Warrior^ who ha^t waited long, 
Finn of soul, of sinew strongs 
It is given to thee to gaze 
On the pile c£ ancient dqrs. 
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Never mortal builder's hand 
This enduring fabric {dann'd; 
Sign and sigil^ ward of power^ 
From the earth raised keep and tower. 
View it o'er^ and pace it round, 
Rampart, turret, battled mound ; 
Dare no more ! to cross the gate 
Were to tan^r with thy fate; 
Strength and fortitude wene.vain. 
View it o'eiw-^nd t^am again. 

xvn. 

'* That would I» said the Warrte bold, 
^ If that my frame were bent and old. 
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And my thin blood dropped slow and cdd 

As icicle in thaw ; 
But, while mj heart can feel it dance^ 
Blithe as the sparkling wine of France, 
And this good arm wields sw(n*d or lance, 

I mock these words of awe!''— *- 
He said; the wicket felt the sway 
Of his strong hand, and straight gave wqr. 
And with rude cra^ and jarring bray. 

The msfy bolts withdraw. 
But o'er the threshold as he strode, 
And forward took the vaolted road. 
An unseen arm, with force amain. 
The ponderous gate flung dose again. 
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And niMed bolt and b«r 
Spontaneous took their place once more» 
While the^deep ardi with sullen foar 

RetiHB'd their Buily jar. 
'< Noir dosed is die gift and the pvey within^ 

By the Rood of Lanercost 1 
But he that wioidd wb tbe^wilgfWiiPs iUn, 

May nie him of bis hoast^' — 
Thus muttering^ on |he Warrior went. 
By dubious light, down steep descert* 

xyuL 

Unbarr'dy unlock'dt namai^A^i^ a foH 
Led to the Castla^a Q|it«r eovt I 
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There the main finrtreiSy broad and tall. 
Spread its loi^ range of bower and haU, 

And towers of varied me, 
Wrougiit wiQi eadi ornament extremOi 
That Godiic art, in wildest draam 

Of flmqr, could devise. 
But ftdi between die Warrior's way 
And the main portal-arch, there hy 

An inner moat ; 

Nor bridge nor boat 
Affinrds De Va«x ihe means to cross 
Hie dear, peofoond, and sHent fosse. 
His arms aside in haste he flmgs. 
Cuirass of steel and hauberk rings, 

10 
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And down fiAi helmi and down the Andd, 
Rough with the dints of many a field. 
Fair was his manly form, and fieur 
His keen dark eye, and dose-curPd hair. 
When,— all unarmMy save that the brand 
Of well-proved metal graced his hand, 
^th nought to fence his dauntless breast 
But the close gipon's''^ under rest. 
Whose sullied buff the saMe stains 
Of hauberk and of mail retains,—* 
Roland De Vaux upon the brim 
Of the broad moat stood prompt to swim* 



• A lort of doablet, worn beneath the armour. 
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XIX. 

Accouter'd thus he dared the tide. 
And soon he readied the further side. 

And entered soon the Hold» 
And paced a hidl, whose walls so wide 
Were blazoned all with feats of pride. 

By warriors done of old. 
In middle lists they countered here. 

While trumpets seemed to blow; 
And there, in den or desert (kear. 

They quelled gi^mtic foe, 
Braved the fierce griffi>n in his ire, 
Or fiused the dragon's breath of fire. 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



158 

Strange in their arms, and strange in face, 
Heroes they settled of ancient race. 
Whose deeds of artns, and race, and name, 
Forgotten long by lal«fr feme, 

Were here d^ided to i^pil 
niose of an age d^generate^ 
Whose bold intrusion braved Aeir fitte 

In this Enchanted 1mH.> 
For some idiort i^ace, the ventoroas En^jht 
With these high marv^ fed his sigkt ( 
Then sought the cbambec's ujpptH end, 
Where three broad easy irteps ascend 

To an arched portal door, 
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In whose broad foldiiig leaves of state 
Was framed a wicket wiDdow-grate | 

Andy ere be ventured more. 
The gallant Knight took earnest view 
That grated wicket-window through. 

Oh for his arms! OtmatAAnrfi 
Had never mortal Kni|^ stich need l-*** 
He spied iiStatelj gallery; idl 
Of snow-white maiide waa th6 wall^ 

The vaulting! and Ae floor ; 
And, contrast stratoge ! on eitber hand 
There stood array'd> in sable band. 
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Four Maids whom AfUc bore ; 
And each a Lylnan t3^er led. 
Held by as bright and frail a thread 

As Luc/s golden hair. 
For the leash that bound these monsters dread 

Was but of gossamer. 

Each Maiden's short barbaric vest 
Left all unclosed the knee and breast^ 

And limbs of shapelj jet ; 
White was their vest and turban's fold. 
On arms and ancles rmgs of gold 

In savage pomp were set; 
A quiver on their shoulders lay. 
And in their hand an assagay* 
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Such and so Bflent stood they there. 

That Roland well nigh hoped 
He saw a band of statues rare. 
Stationed the gmcer's soul to scare ; 

But, when the widest oped. 
Each griesly beast 'gan upward draw, 
Rolled his grim eye, and spread his daw. 
Scented the air, and licked his jaw ; 
While these weird Maids, in Moorish tongue, 
A wild and dismal warning sung. 

XXL 

« Rash Adventurer, bear thee back I 
Dread the speU of Dahomay I 
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Fear the race of Zalnrnk, 
Daughters of the burning day ! 

^ When the whiriwind's gusts are wheelii^i 

Cur's it is the dance to braid ; 
Zarah's sands in j^illan reeling, 

Job the measure tiiat we Ixead^ 
When the Moon htfth dotiM her cbak^ 

ApA the stars are rtd to see» 
Shrill when pipes the sad £Srac» 

Music meet for such as we. 

<« Where the Aatter'd cdottms lie, 
Shewmg CartfabgeonOe had been. 
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If the wandering Santon^s eye 
Our mysterioUB rites hMih seen^^- 

Oft he cons the pmjer of dei^» 
To the nations ptieaclies doom^ 

< AzraePs brand hath left the riieitthl 
Moslems^ thbk tqKm the tomb!'— 

** Our^s thO'ScorpioB, otff'#lbe snake^ 

Out's the hydra of the ten^ 
Our^s the tyger of the hrake^ 

All that plagues the sons o(aaAot» 
Our^s the tempest's midnight wrack^ 

Pestilence that wastes by day-^ 
Dread the race of Zaharak! 

Fear the speil of DOmmy P'** 
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XXII. 
Uncouth and strange the accfflits shrill 

Rung those vaulted roo& among, 
Long it was ere, fidnt and stiUy 

Died the ^-resounded song. 
While yet the distant echoes roll. 
The Warrior conuquned with his souL 

** When first I took this venturous quest, 

I swore upon the rood. 
Neither to stop, nor tarn, nor rest. 

For evil or for good. 
My forward path, too well I wemi, 
Lies yonder fearful ranks between ; 
For man unarmed, 'tis bootless hope 
With tygers and with fiends to cope**- 
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Yetf if I turn, what waits me there. 
Save fanune dire and fell despair ?— 
Other condusioD let me try. 
Since, chuse howe'^ I list, I die. 
Forward, lies fiuth and knightly fiuae ; 
Behind, are perjury and shame. 
In life or death I hold my word!**— - 
With that he drew his trusty sword. 
Caught 4<>wn a banner from the wall. 
And entered thus the fearful hall. 

xxin. 

On high each wajrward Maiden threw 
Her swarthy arm, with wild halloo ! 
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On either jBtde a tyget flpnmg*-* 
Against th^ leftwrnrd foe he flung . 
The ready banner^ to engage 
With tangling Mdfi the brutal rage; 
The right^umdmonfier in mid air 
He struck so fiarody and so $ur. 
Through gifflet and diroug^ spinal bone 
The trenchaiit Uade hath sheeriy gone. 
His griesly lurethren ramp'd and yelM, 
But the slight leash their rage withhdd. 
Whilst, 'twixt their ranks, the dangerous road 
Firmly, though swift, the champion strode* 
Safe to the galler/s bound he drew, 
Safe past an jopen portal through ; 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



167 

And when 'gainst foUomen he flui^ 
The gale, judge if the echoes rung I 
Onward his daring course he bore. 
While, mixed widi dying growl and roar. 
Wild jubilee and loud hurra 
Pursued him on his venturous way* 

XXIV. 
*^ Hurra, hurra I Our watA is done ! 
We hail once mor^ the tropic sinu 
Pallid beams of northern dqr, 
FareweU,~foewe]l I Hurra, hurrai I 

'< Five hundred years o'er this cold g^ 
Hath the pale sun come round agen; 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



168 

Foot of man, till now, hath ne'er 
Dared to cross the UaU of Fear. 

** Warrior ! thou, whose dauntless heart 
Gives us from our ward to part. 
Be as strong in future trid» 
Where resistance is denial. 

« Now for Afric's glowing sky; 
Zwenga wide and Adas high, 
Zaharak and Dahomayi-*— 
Mount the winds I Hurra, hurra P^-*^ 
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XXV. 

The wizard boi^ at distance died 

As if in ether borne astray^ 
While through waste halls and chambers wide 

The Knight pursued his steady way. 

Till to a lofty dome he came. 

That flashed with such a brilliant flame^ 

As if the wealth of all the world 

Were there in ridi confusion huri'd* 

For here the gold, in sandy heaps» 

With duller earth incorporate sleeps; 

Was there in ingots piled, and there 

Coined badge of empery it bare ; 

Yonder^ huge bars of silyer lay, 
10 
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Dimm'd by the diamond'f neighbouring ray> 
Like the pale moon in momii^ day ; 
And in the midst four Maktens standi 
The daughters of some distant land. 
Their hue was of the dark*red dye. 
That fringes oft a thunder-sky; 
Their handi pafanetto basli^ts bare. 
And cotton fillets bound their hair ; 
Slim was thdr f<mny their mkn w«s Ay, 
To earth they bent the humUed eye. 
Folded their arms, and suppliant kned'd, 
And thus their proflfer'd gifts reveid^d. 
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XXVL 

CHOBISk 

^ See the treasures Mei^ piled, 
Portion meet for Arthur's child. 
Bathe in Wealth's uobounded stream. 
Wealth that Afarice ne'er oosM dream t" 

VIRST MAIDEN. 

'< See these clots of virgin gold ! 
Severed from the spwrry mould. 
Nature's mystic alchemy 
In the mine thus bade them lie; 
And their orient smile can win 
Kings to stoopi and saints to sin."—- 
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SSCOm) MAIDEN. 

^ See these pearls, that long have slept ; 
These were tears b j Nuads wept 
For the loss of Marind. 
Tritoiis in the silver ^mA\ 
Ttesmred them, till hard and white 
As the teeth of Amphitrite.'*— 

THIBD MAIDEK. 

<< Does a livelier hue delight ? 
Here are rubies blazing bri^bit, 
Here the emerald's isary; green, 
And the topaz glows between ; 
Here their varied hues unite 
In the chai]|;eful chrysolite/' — 
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FOURTH MAIDEN. 

^^ Leave thesd gems of poorer shine^ 
Leave them all, and look on mine ( 
YHiile their glories I expand. 
Shade thine eye-brows with tbj hand. 
Mid-day sun and diamond's Uaze 
Blind the rash beholder's gaze/'—*' 

CHORUS* 

** Warrior, seize the splendid store; 
Would 'twere all our mountains bore f 
We should ne'er, in future story, 
Read, Peru, diy perishM glory !'^-«-^«*v 
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XXVIL 



Calmly and imoonoerhMy die Knigfat 
Waved aside the treallims bri^t : 
<^ Gentle Maidens, rise, I pr^ t 
Bar not thus my destined wftjr* 
Let these boasted briUittit tdjs 
Braid the hair of giris and boys 1 
Bid your streams of gold expand 
O'er proud London'^ thirsty land. 
De Vaux ctf weddi salvr never needy 
Save to purvey fahn arms and staed^ 
And all the ore he d^;ned to hoard 
Inlays his hefan, «id hilts his sword.'^- 
Thus gently parting from their hold. 
He left, unmoved, the dome ctf gold. 
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xxvm. 

And now the morning sun was high, 
De Vaux was weary^ fiunt^ and dry; 

When lo ! a plaidiing sound he hears, 

A gladsome signal that he nears 

Some frolic water-run; .^um hah 
And soon he reached a court-yard square^ 
Where, dancing in the sultry air, odoii^i ul 
Tossed high aloft, a fountain fair : .) 

Was sparkling in the sun, ?ft! 

On right and left> a fair arcade^ 
In long perspective view displayed 
Alleys and bowers, for sun or shade ; 

But, full in front, a door, 
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Low-browed and dark, seem'd as it led 
To the lone dwelling of the dead. 

Whose memory was no more. 
Here st(^>ped De Vaux an instant's spacer 
To bathe his parched 1^ and &oe. 

And mark'd with well-fdeased eye, 
Befracted on the. fountain stream, 
In rainbow hues, the dazzling beam, 

Of that gay summer sky. 
His senses felt a nuld controul. 
Like tjiat which lulls the weary soul. 

From contemplation high 
Relaxing, when the ear receives 
The music that the green-wood leaves 

Make to the breezes' sig^* 
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XXX, 

And oft) in such a Kearny mood. 
The half-shut eye can firame 

Fair apparitions in the wood. 

As if the Nymph^ of field and flood 
In gay procession came. 

Are these of such fantastic moulds- 
Seen distant down the fair arcade. 

These Maids enlinked in sister-fdd, 

Who, late at bashful distance staid, 
Now tripping from the greenwood ^iade> 
Nearer the musing chan^ion draw. 
And, in a pause of seeming awe. 
Again stand doubUul now?— - 

M 
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Ah, that sly pause of witdiing powers ! 

That seems to say, *' To please be ours, 
Be yours to tell us how.''^- 
Their hue was of the golden glow 
That suns of Candalwr bestow. 
O'er which in slight saffiism flowi 
A frequent tinge of paly roee; ' 
Their limbs were feshloned iUr aAd ftee, 
In Nature's juBtesS wfmmeim^ 
And wreathed wttftflawersy wilh adoufs graced, 
Their rvren rnglett feared the waist $ 
In eastern pomp, its gilding pde 
The hennah lent each shapely Bfil, 
And the dark sumah gavie the eye 
More liquid and more luitrous dye* 
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The qpodeu veil afvakty lftWD» 
In studied AUttnaDgemeiM^ ditiwn 

The fonn and bosom o'er^ 
To win the ffgbg or Utaxft the touch. 
For modesty shewied ill too ihiieiKi- 

Too mmchi'^-yet promised more. 

XXXL 

<< Gentle Enigbt, Sfvdiik cUqr/' 
Thus they sung> ** thy toibome irqr, 
While we pay the duty dike 
To our Master and to you. 
Over Amcic^f over Fear, 
Love triumphant led tbee Jbece ; 
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WarrioTt IktionM^ for we 

Are sbnres to Love^ are frimdi to thee; 

** Though DO treaiioed gems hs?e we. 
To proffer on the bended knee. 
Though we boast nor arm nor heart. 
For the assagay or dart, 
Swains have given each rimple giri 
Ruby Hp and teeth of peari; 
Or, if dangers more you prize. 
Flatterers find them in our eyes. 

* Stay, then, gentle Warrior, stay^ 
Rest till evenii^ steal on day; 
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Stay^ O stay !<^in yonder bowers 
We wiH braid thy locks with flowers. 
Spread the feast and fill the wine^ 
Charm thy ear with sounds divine^ 
Weave our dances till delight 
Yield to languor, day to night 

** Then shall she you most approve. 
Sing the lays that best you love. 
Soft thy mossy coiK^h shall iq^read. 
Watch thy pillow, ]^p thy head, 
Till the weary night be o'er — 
Gentle Warrior, would'st thou more l-^. 
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Woold'st tbon more, ftir Warripri^-^-ehe 
Jb sbnre to Love, and dare to tliee.'^— ^ 

XXXII. 

O do not hold it for a crime 
In the bold hercT of my thyine» 

For stoic look, 

And meet rdmke. 
He lacked the hedrt or tim^ ! 
As rottnd the bai|i bf lijmieia cri{^, 
He kissed on^ ^bm^d^s laugUflg Ifpi 
And pressed anodier*! {nroffisred |iand, 
l^poke to tbem all in acoenis blatid» 
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But broke thw magic drd^ through; 
'< Kind Maids," he sdd^ '< adieu, adieu ! 
My fate, mjr fortune, finrwiurd Ues.''-^ 
He said, and yanisbed frpm th«r eyes ; 
But, as he dared that darksome wiy» 
StOl heafd behind th^ir lovely lay: 
" Fair ^ower of Courte^, depart 1 
Go, where the feelings of the Jieart 
With the warm pube in conootd moye; 
Go, wh^re Vktue sanctieni lord i"*^ 

xxxin. 

Downward De Yaux through darksome ways 
Akid rumed vaults has gone. 
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Till issue from their wilder'd maze. 

Or safe retreat, seem'd none» 
And e'en the disanl path he strays 

Grew- worse as he went en. 
For cheerful sun, for lirii^ air, 
Foul vapours rise and mine-fires glare. 
Whose fearful light the dangers ^Vd 
That dogg'd him on that dreadful toad. 
Deep pits, and lakes of waters dun, 
They shew'd, but'shew'd not how to shiin. 
These scenes of desolate despair, 
These smothering clouds of pois<m'd air, 
How gladly had De Vaux exchanged. 
Though Hwere to face yon tygerJB ranged ! 
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NqJi soothful bards have sidd, 
So perilous his state seem'd now. 
He wished him under aibour bough 

With Asia's willkg maid. 
When, joyful sound ! at distance near 
A trumpet flourished loud and dear. 
And as it ceased, a lofty lay 
Seem'd thus to chide his lagging way, 

XXXIV. 

<^ Son of Honour, theme (tf story. 
Think on the reward before ye ! 
Danger, darkness, toil despise; 
'Tis Ambition bids thee rise^ 
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^ He» that wotdd lier heights ascend^ 
Many a weaiy ttdp oMMt wand; 
Hand and foot and knee he tries: 
Thus Ambition'si miniaart risc^ 



u Lag n<^ ntw^ Aobgh rbii|^ the traj. 
Fortune's mood \Mo}n no dU«f ; 
GtBBp the bopn tihat's §^preeA before ye, 
Monarch's power, and Conqueror's glory i"-* 

It ceased. Adfatteing im the sound, 
A steep ascent the wanderer found, 

And then, a turret stairs i 

Nor climb'd he for ksjiteepy round 

Till fresher blew the air. 
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And ntat a wekome gfinqsto was ghreB^ 
That cheerM hiiii with tlie Ugfcl of hearem 

At l^igth Mb tofl ha^ won 
A lofty hall with tropfaids dren^dy 
Where, as to grcfet imperial guest. 
Four Maidenii stobd^ whose crhnson tosI 

Was bound with gidden : 



xxxy. 

Of Europe seem'd the damsds aH j 
The first a nymj^ (^ litely Gaul, 
Whose easy step and laugfaihg eye 
Her borrowed air of liwe beKe; 
The next a maid ai Spaii^ 
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DsLtkreyed, dark-faair<ed| sedate yet bold; 
While ivorj skin and tress of gokl 
Her shy and bashful comrade told 
For daughter of Almaine. 
These Maidens bore a royal robe. 
With crown, with sceptre, and with globe. 

Emblems of en^ry ; - 
The fourth a space behind them stood. 
And leant upon a harp, in mood 

Of minstrel ecstacy. 
Of merry England she, in dress 
Like ancient British druidess; 
Her hair an azure fillet bound, 
^er graceful vesture swq>t the grdund. 
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And, in her hand display'd^ 
A crown did that fourth Maiden hold. 
But unadorn'd ^nth gems and gold. 

Of glossy laurel made. 

XXXVI- 

At once to brave De Yaux knelt down 
These foremost Maidens three. 

And profer'd sceptre^ robe, and crown, 
Liegedom and sei^orie 

O'er many a region wide and fiur. 

Destined, they said, for Arthur's heir ; 
But homage would he none :•— 

10 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



190 

^ Rather/' he inid, ** De Vaux would ride 

A Warden of the Border side. 

In plate and mail, «haa, robed in pride> 

A monarch's esquire dim ; 
Bather, far rather, would he be 
A free-bom Knight of Siigland freOf 

Than sit on Deqpot% Ihrone.^^ 
So passed he on, wheh that jEboth Maid; 

Aft starting fhmik tiance. 
Upon the harp her-fing^ iaid ; 
Her magic touicb the chords obqr'd, 

Their soul awdoed ali oMel 
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SOKG OP THE FOURTH MAIDBK. 

« Quake to your foundatioiui deep. 
Stately Towers, mad banner'd Keep ! 
Bid yottr ntuked edifm moao, 
Ab the dreaded step they own. 

** Elends! timt wait aa Mcniin's spell. 
Hear the foot^M ! nunrk it wall! 
Spread your dusky wiaga abroad, 
Boune y^ for your hbm^cward road I 

** It is HIS, the first fi4io e'er 
Dared the disoial HaM <^ Fear; 
His, who hath the snares defiedf ' 
Spread by Pleasure, Wealdi, and Frido» 
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** Qu^ke to your fbundadons deep. 
Bastion huge and Turret steep I 
Tremble Keep, and totter Tower ! 
This is Gyneth's wakiMg hour*''-*— *- 

XXXVII. 

Thus while she sung, the venturous,£^ig^t 
Has readi'd a bowier, where milder light 

Through crimson'd curtains fell ; 
Such soften'd^ihade the hill receives, 
Her purple veil when twilight leaves 

Upon its western swell. 
That bower, the gazer to bewitch, 
Had wondrous store of rare .and rich 

As e'er was seen with eye ; 
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For there by magic skill, I wii. 
Form of each, thing th«t liying ia 

Was limn'd in proper dye. 
All seem'd to deep«-4he timid hare 
On form, the atag upon his lair,. 
The ^agle in her ejnrie fiur 

Between the earth and sky. 
But what of pictured rich and rare 
Could win De Vaux's eye^lance, where^ 
Deep slumbering in the fatal chair, 

He saw King Arthur's child 1 
Doubt, and anger» and dismay, \ 

From her brow had pass'd^away. 
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Forgot was that M tocmief-day, 
For* as she slept, sibe smiledr 
It seemed that the repentant Seer 
Her sleep 6f mafly an hiindr^ year 
With gentfe dreams beguyied. 

XXXVIII. 

That form (^MaideB loVefineosi^ 

'Twixt diildhood and Hwixt youth> 
That ivory chdr, that syhan dressy 
The arms and ancles bare, eiq>ress 

Of Lyulph'^ tale il^ truth. 
Still upon her gannent^ hem 
Vanoc's blood made purple gem. 
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And tbe warder of coidiiiatid 
Cumbered still her sloiepiDg Iiaiid s 
Still her dark locks diAet^d flotr 
From net of pearl o'er brettt of snow ; 
And so fiur the dumberer se^t^ 
That De Vaiix impeached his dreams, 
Viqpid all and void of might. 
Hiding half her cfanms ftam sight* 
Motionless a while he standi 
Folds his arms and daq>s his hahds. 
Trembling in his fitfol jciy, 
Doubtfid bow he shsdl destrof 
Long-enducbvg spett ; 
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Doabtfbl too, when alowty rise 
Daric-fijnged fids rfGj&elfa's eyes^ 

What these eyes shell tell. 
*' St George! St Mary! een it be» 
That they will kindly lode on me r—^ 

XXXIX. 

Gently, lo ! the Warrior kneds. 
Soft that lovely hand he steab. 
Soft to kiss, and soft to daqp— 
But the warder leaves her grasp; 

Lightning fladies, rolls the thunder ! 
G3meth startles from her sleep, 
Totters tower, and trembles keep, 
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Burst the C»tle wsllf anmder 1 
Fierce and firequent were the shocki^ 

Melt the magic hailb away — -— 
•——But beneadi their mystic rodEs, 
In the arms of bold De Vaux, 

Safe the Princess ley I 
Safe and free from magic power. 
Blushing like the rose's flower 

Opening to the day; 
And round the Champion's brows were bound 
The crown that Druidess had wound, 

Of the green laurel-bay. 
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And this was what rttMun'd of all 
The wealth of eadi endumtod ball. 

The Gadand aad the Dame :~ 
But where should Warrior seek the noed. 
Due to high worth fi>v dariiig detd^ 

Except from Lots and FAif ■ ! 
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CONCLUSION. 



L 

My Lucyi when the maid is woo^ 

The MinstrePs task, thou know'st, is done ; 

And to reqwe of bard 
That to the dregs his tale should run, 

Were ordinance too hard. 
Our lovers^ briefly \)e it said. 
Wedded as lovers iroot to wed. 

When tale of fi$y is o^er ; 
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lived long and blest. Wed fimd and true, 
And saw a numetons race renew 

The honours that they bore. 
Know, too, that ^riien a pilgrim strqrs, 
In morning mist or evening mase, 

Along the mountain lone. 
That ^ury fortress often moclcs 
His gase upon die castled rocks 

Of the Valley of Saint Jo&n. 
But never man since brave De Vaok 

The charmed portal woft; 
^Tis now a vain illusive fibo^, 
That melts whenever the sunbeatatt glow. 

Or the fresh breeze hatb blown. 
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But see^ my love> where far below 
Our lingering wheels aire movng AaWf 

The whiles up*gadng stiO, 
Our menials eye our steepy way. 
Marvelling, perchance, what wlum can stay 
Our steps when eve is sinking grey 

On this gigantic hilL 
So think the viilgar<-<-Life and time 
Ring all their joys in one dull chkne 

Of luxury and ease ; 
And O ! beside these sinqple knaves. 
How many better bom are slaves 

To such coarse joys as these i 
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Dead to the nobler sense that glows 
When Nature's grander scenes unclose. 
Buty Luc^Ty we will lore them yet» 
The mountain's misty onronet, 

The green wood and the wold ; 
And love the more, that of thehr maze 
Adventure high of other days 

By ancient bards is told. 
Bringing, perdianoe, like my poor tale, 
Some moral tniA in fiction's veil: - 
Nor love them less, that o^er die hill 
The evening breeae> as new, comes chill ; 
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My love shall wrap her warm^ 
Andy fearless of the slippery way. 
While safe she trips the heathy brae. 

Shall hang on Arthur's arm. 



THE END. 
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NOTES. 



Like ColHnSf ilUstarred name /— P, 11. 1. 1 J. 
Collins, according to Johnson, ** by indulging sohie 
pecnliar habits of thought, was eminently delighted with 
those fl^ts of imagination which pass the bounds of 
nature, and to which the mind is reconciled only by a 
passive acquiescence in popular traditions. He Wed 
fairies, genii, giants, and monsters ; he del^hted to rofe 
through the meanders of enchantment, to gaze on the 
mi^inificenee of gdden pahced, to repose by the water- 
faUs of Elysian gardens/' 

The Baron of Trienmin.'^'P. 15. 1. 2. 
Triermaitt was a fief of the Barony of Gihiand, in 
Cumberland: it was possessed by a Saxon family at the 
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time of the CkNiqaeft, boty ** after the dadi of Gflmor^ 
Ixird of TfycniMiiie aiid Toraro880ck, Habert Vaux give 
TryenoMot and Torcrowock to bis seoood bod, Raimlph 
TanXy wfaicli Ranolph afterwards became beir to bis 
dder brocber Robert, tbe founder of Laneroos^ who 
died witbout isBoe. Ranolph, being Lofd of aU Gils- 
land, gave Gilmore's lands to bis own younger son, 
named Robnd, and let tbe barony deacoid to bis ddest 
son Robert, son of Ranulpb. Robmd bad issue Alex- 
ander, and be RaniJph, after wbom succeeded Robert^ 
and tbey were named Robnds suooessiveiy, tbat were 
lords tbereo^ until tbe reign of Edward tbe Fourth. 
Tbat boose gave for anns. Vert, a bend dexter, cbeqoy 
or and gules." 

Bdbn's Jntiq. ff WatmareUud and CumberUmd, 
vol IL p. 488. 

And his who sletpi at Dunmmlraisej'^. 28. L IS. 
Dunmailraise is one of the grand passes fiom Cum- 
J^ berland into Westmoreland. It tak^ its name fitmi a 
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takUf of pile of stones, erected, it is said, to the memoiy 
of Diinmai]^ the last king of Cumberland. 



' PenrithU Table iZouiMf.— P. 24. 1. 9. 



A drcular entrenchment, about half a mile from Pen- 
rith, is thus populariy termed. The dtcLe within the 
ditch is about one hundred and sixty paces in circum- 
ference, with openings, or approaches, directly opposite 
to each dther. As the ditch is on the inn^r side, it could 
not be intended for the purpose of defence, and it has 
reasonably been conjectured, that the indosure was de- 
signed for the solemn exercise of feats of chivahy ; and 
the embankment around for the convenience of the 
spectators. 

MtnfhurghU mound and stones dfpawer^^F. 24. 1. 11. 
Higher up the river Eamont than ArdrnPs Round 
Table, is a prodigious indosure of great antiquity, form- 
ed by a ooUecdon of stents upon the top of a gently ^ 
sbping hill, called Mayburgh. In the plain which it en- 
closes there stands erect an unhewn stone of twdve feet 
o 
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m be^ Two aimBar nnmfn Bt^midto httve been 
destrojred durii^ the tmemimj of Km, The wMe aSh 
peara to be a moDument of druidical t 



7%mgh never iunbetm could ditcem^, 
The iurfiiu qfihat sabUtanLF^V. 8& L8, ^. , 
The soall hike cdled Soalesptiu^ lies so deqily emp- 
bosomedi ii^ th^ recesses of the hi^ inounts^ called 
Saddleback, more poeticidly: Ghifainara» is of su^h^eat 
depth| and so completeljr hiddcai from the sao^ that it ia 
said ita beams nearer reach i(^ aad that the reflectum of 
the stars nii^ b^, seeo at judnilaf • 



TmtadgePt ^p«ar-— P. 41. L 6. 



Tintad^ Castle^ in Comwally is rqwrted to have 
been the biflh-place of Kinsp Arthur. 

— — Caiibum in eHmbrauB leng^hr^l^. 4t« 1^ 8* 
This was the name of King Arthur's weU-known, 
s^ord« sometimes a(io caUed Escalibar. 
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Frtm Arthuf^i hand the goblet Jiew.^F. 67. L It 
The author has aa iniigtinrt rasdUoaioaof an adven- 
ture iomewhat ttmikr to that which is here ascribed to 
Sjog Anhur, hatiiig fao&Uta one of the andeot kiogs of 
Denmark; The horn in which the burning liquor waa 
presented to that nonarcb it said sCiil to be piesecved in 
the Royal Ifoieum at CSopeiy^gen. 

Not tomer nor donjon could he ^ 

Darkening againtt the morning jAsy.— >P« 68. 1. 11, 18. 

—^<* We now gdneda view of the Vale of St John's, 
a very nanow dell, henttaed in by mountains, through 
which a small brook makes many meanderingSy washing 
little indosmres of grassiproand, which stretch up the 
risings of the hills. In the widest part of the dale you 
are strudc with the appearance of an ancient rumed 
castle, which seems to stand upon the sumailt of a little 
mount, the mountains around fixming an amphitheatre. 
This massive bulwark- shews a fmat of various towers, 
and makes an awful, rude^ and Gothic appearance, with 
its WAy tuirets and nagged battlementd: we traced the 
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gftlleriesy the bending arches» the battresses. The greatest 
antiqiiity atands characterised in its architecture; the 
inhabitants near it assert it is an antediluvian stmcture. ? 
** The ^traveller's curiosity is roused, and he prepares 
to make a nearer approach, vifhen that curiosity is pul 
upon the rack by hn being assured, that, if he advances^ 
certain genii who govern the place, by virtue of their 
supernatural arts and necromancy, will strip it of all its 
beaudes, and, by enchantmept,^ transform the magic 
wails* : The vale seems adapted for the habitation of 
sudi beings; its gloomy recesses and retirements kx^ 
like haunts of evil q>irits. There was no^ delusion m the 
report ; we were noaa convinced of its truth ; for this 
piece of antiquity, so venerable and noble in its aspect, 
as we drew near changed its figure^ and proved no other 
than a shaken :massive pile of rocks, which stand in the 
nddst of this little vale, disunited from the adJ9ining 
mountains, and have so mtich the real form; and resem* 
Itoce of a castle, that they beer: the name of the Castle 
Rooks of St John." 

Hutchinson's Sx^ursumto tke JM^ p. i«i. 
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The Saxom to tulffecikm brought.'^'P,^9. L lo. 
Arthur is said to have defeated the StaooB in twelve 
pkdied batttes, and to have atchieved the other feats 
alluded to in the text. 

There Merolt tf the iron nutce^ &c.-^P. 73. 1. 6, &o. 
The characters named in the fdkywing stanza are all 
of them more or less dbtingnished in the romances 
which treat of King Arthur and his Round Table, and 
their names are strung together according to the esta- 
blished cust(nn of minstreb ypon sadi occasions : for 
ez«mpie> in the ballad of the Marrti^of Sir jGawaine; 

Sir Lanoeloty Sir Stephen bolde, 
They rode with them that daye, 

Andy f<Nremo8t of the cooqxuiye, 
There rode the stewarde Kaye .* 

. Soe did Sir Baaiery and Sir Bor^ 
And dke Sir Gamlte keen. 
Sir Tristnim too^ that gentle knight, 
To the forest fresh and gre^e. 
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And Lmuxhdf that eO irwnrt 

Looted aofn^wm^m ike ^iim^^. f4. L4. 
Upon tbk iddkite infaject hear Richud RotnoiOB, 
cttiaeD of Lcmdon, m hu A88ertiai.4if Saig Artfaor : 

" But as it 18 a thing suffidently apparant that she 
(Gucnever, wife cf. Kiag Arthui^iwtf heaatifid, so it is 
a tiling doubt^ .wheter the was. dmtbtf yea or no. 
I^, loJr asl.oiawilfahaiieitie^ I would spare the 
impayred honor and fiuneoCnoHewKMita. Botyettiie 
tnith of the hntorie plw^ea,iDe: bj^lhe eare^ and wiQcfth 
not'ondy, bat commaadeth' me to dedare what the an- 
cients have deeooed of her. To ^^restie or contend widi 
so greate authoritie were indeede onto me a omtroversie, 
and that greate." . . > , ..o .. , i*. 

Auertion ^ Kiiig Arikmre* Li^rintedhy 
JtfhnWdtfh^LonimhtMU 

There were two who loved their neighbouri? wives. 
And one who. l9«edJt^taaaM-BiSli.'l. 11, 13. 
In our forefathers' tyme, nilenpapistrte^ as a standyng 
pode, covered and direrflowiid all£n(^nde» fewe bookes 
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were read in our tongueyln^iytigcertaiiie boofosof che- 
valrie, as tli^y laiii'fer piitittie «id pleasure; whicb, 

or'vrttttm dui&oHB. As <Mie ^or esuople, La MoHe 
^litthitreilite Whdie pieasare^fwUchbookeatandelii 
IB two 'S{MAmI1 ^o^^tSy in-^pen Btamslkugfater and bold 
bawdrye : in which booke they be counted die noblest 
knigfates that do kill most men without any quardl, and 
commit fowlest adoulteries by sutlest shiftes; as Sir 
Launcelote, with the wife of King Arthur^ his master; 
Sir Tristram, with the wife of King Marke^ his unde ; 
Sir Lamerocke, with the wife of KingLote, that was his 
own aunt This is good stuff for wise men to laughe at, 
or honest men to take pleasure at, yet I know when 
God's Bible was banished the court, and La Morte 
d'Arthure received into the prince's duunber." 

Ascham's Schoolmaster. 
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' valiant Carodae^ 
WhowontkecupqfgoitU^'P.B9.l.$f4. 
See the comic tale of the Boy and the Bfantle^ in the 
third vdame of Percy's Reliqius . of Ancient Poetiy, 
fixMn the Breton or Naman original of whldi Ariosto is 
supposed to ha?e taken his Tale of the Enchasled Cup. 
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Which originaUy appeared in the Edikburoh 
Annual Registkr^ 1809. 
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FRAGMENTS. 



THE POACHER. 

WsLcoMBy gtav9 Stranger^ to oin^^e^ iMnrnta, 
Where heakh widt exercise nsA An»Mkhii ueeu! 
Thrice welcome, Sagey whose phdosophio plea 
By Nature's limiu metes the r^hts of man; 
Generous as he, who now for fi*e^dom bawls, 
Now ghres fldi value for true Indian diawls; 
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O'er court, o'er custom-house, bis shoe who flings^ 
Now bilks excisemeiif and now bullies kbgs. 
Like liis, I ween, thy comprehensive mbd 
Holds laws as mouse-traps baited for mankind ; 
Thine eye, i^plauore, eadi sly vermin sees. 
That baulks the snare, yet battens on the cheese ; 
Thine ear has heard, with scorn instead of awe. 
Our buckskin'd justices expound the law, 
Wire-draw the acts that fix for wires the pain. 
And for the netted partridge noose 4he sWain ; 
And thy vindictive arm would fiun have hrcke 
The last Ught fetter of the feudal yoke. 
To give the denizens of wood and wild, 
l^ature's free race, to each her free-bom child. 
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Hence hast thou mark*d| with grief, fair London's race 

Mock'd with the boon of one poor Easter chace, 

And longM to send them forth as free as when 

Pour'd o'er Chantillythe Parisian train. 

When musquet, pistol, blunderbuss, combined, 

And scarce the field-pieces were left behind ! 

A squadron's charge eadh leveref s heart dismayed. 

On every covey fired a bold brigade ; 

La Douce Humanite approved the sport, 

For great the alarm indeed, yet small the hurt. 

Shouts patriotic solemnized the day, 

And Seine re-echoed Vive la Liberli ! 

But mad Citoyerif meek Mondeur again. 

With some few added Unks resumes his diain ; 
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TheDi since sudiscenes to France no more are knowii, 
Come, view with me a hero of thine own I 
' One, whoee free actions yindicale the catitte 
Of sylvan liberty o'er fendal laws. 

Seek we joa gladeit where the proud oak o'ertc^ 
Wide-waving seas of birch and hazel copsCf 
Leaving between deserted bles of land, 
Where stunted headi is patchM with ruddy sand; 
And lonely on the waste the yew is seen, 
Or straggling hollies spread a brighter green. 
Here, little worn, and winding dark and steep. 
Our scarce mark'd path descends yon dingle deep : 
Follow— but heedful, cautious of a trip, 
In earthly mire philosophy may sUp. 
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Step slow and wary o'er that swampy streanif 
Tilly guided by the charcoal's smothering sttfaBii 
We reach the frail yet barricaded door 
Of hovel Ibrmed for poorest of the poor; 
No hearth the fire, no vent the smoke reeeives> 
The walls are wattles, and the covering leaves; 
For, if such hut, our forest statutes say. 
Rise in the progress of one night and day; 
Though placed where still tl^ Conqueror's bests 

o'erawe, 
AthI ^i** gQ"'^ ?tirr up '^W^f^f^ the badgg of law; 
The builder chums the unenviable boon. 
To tenant dwelling, framed as digbc and soon 
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As w^wam wild^ tbit shrouds the native frore 
On the Ueak coast cf frost^mrr^d Labrador.' 

Approach, and through the unlatticcd window- 
peep— 
Nay, shrink not back, the inmate is asleep ; 
Sunk mid yon sordid blankets^ tOl the son 
, Stoop to the west, the plunderer's toib are done* 
Loaded and printed, and prompt for desperate hand. 
Rifle and fowling-piece beside him stand. 



' Soch is the low ip the New Foriest, Hampshire, tend- 
ing greatly to increase the various settlements of thieves, 
imogglers, and deer^lealers, who infest it. In the forest 
coorts the presiding jndge wears as a badge of office an an- 
tique stirrup, said to have been that of WiUiam Rufus. See 
Mr William Rose's spirited poem, entitled, ^ The R^d 
King." 



/ 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



While round the hut are in dboider bad . 
The tools and boo^ of his hiwleis trade; 
For force or fraud, resistance or e^bi^» 
The crow, the saw , the bludgeon, and the crape. 
His pSfered powder in yon nook he hoards, 
And the filched lead the church's roof aflfords— 
(Hence shall the rector's congregation fret. 
That, while his sermon's dry, his walls are wet.) 
The fish-spear barb'd, the sweepii^ net are there, 
Doe-hides, and pheasant-plumes, and skins of hare, 
Cordage for toils, and wiring for the snare. 
Barter'd for game from chace or warren won. 
Yon cask holds moonlight,* run when moon was none ; 

^ A cant name for smuggled fplritk 

P 
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And late-malcVd ipoit lie itow'd in hutch apart. 
To watt the aModate holer's cvanng^art. 



Look on hif pallet foul, and made his reit: 
What scenes pert«AM are acting in his breast ! 
His saUe brow k irat and wrong 'with' pain. 
And his dilated noalril toSs in vain^ 
For short and scant the breath each efiart drawi^ 
And 'twbct eadr eflbrt Natune dabu a pause. 
Beyond the loose and aaUe neck«cieth stretch'd^ 
His sinewy throat seems by> (ooimds^bs^ twkcUd, 
While the tDng«e^fiudt0% as tot iterance btb^ 
Sounds efclive imper^-N^wafch^word^^tfireat^ and oath. 
Tbbugh'stupffied by toi!,' and linigg'd'with gin. 
The body eteep^ the restless guest within 
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Now plies oil wood And wold his klrleflt trade^ 
Now in the fimgli of juatioe w§ks9 diafnyed,^ 

« Was that wild start of terror and despmr^ 
Thbse bubitii^ ejre^HiHs, ood that wiOder'd air, 
S^ni of compunctioafor a murdered hare ? 
Do die lodes bilstle and the eye^irows ardi. 
For grouse of partridge massacred in Alarch 2*'- 

No^ 80offi9r> nof Attend,' and mark with awe, 
Thero is bo li^dcet in Ihe gale oflaw ! 
He^ that would. Ver so sligbtfy set ajar 
That awflit poHidi must ondo esdi bar; 
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Tempting occa8i(m» habit, pasdon, pride, 
Will join to stonn the breach, and force the barrier 
widai. 

That ruffian, whom true men avoid and dread. 
Whom bruisers, poachers, smugglera, caH Black Ned, 
Was Edward Mans^ once-;— 4he lightest heart. 
That ever played on holiday his par^ \ 
The leader he in every Christmas gamej 
The harvest feast grew bhtber when he came^ 
And liveliest on the chords the bow did glance^ 
When Edward, named the tune and led the daace^ 
Kind was his heart, Jbk passions qinek ^d strong. 
Hearty his laugh, and jovial was his song ; 
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And if he loved a gun, his father swore, 

<< 'Twas but a trick of youth would soon be o'er. 

Himself had doneihe same, some thirty years before.'' 

But he; whose humours spurn law's awful yoke. 
Must herd with those by whom law's bonds are broke. 
The common dread of justice soon allies 
The clown, who robs the warren or excise. 
With sterner felons trained to act more^ead. 
Even with the wretch by whom his fellow bled. 
Theui— ^as in plagues the foul contagkntt pass. 
Leavening and festering the corrupted masi^'— 
Guilt leagues with guih, while mutiud motives draw. 
Their hope impunity, their ftai- the law; ' 
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Their (oea, thnr friendb, their reidfevrods the tfMte, 
Till tile reteuoe hudkcd, w pOftced fami^ 
Flesh <Aie>tmog ctilprit, aad exask^te l^ads 
To darker viUainyy and direr deeds. 

. WildJioMed the ^ind the lbe»l^tfde» along/ 

And oft the oirl renewed.lierdismal soog ; 

Around thefi^t wber^, ^rst he ftU the wound. 

Red WJailBaB^tfpefltre Walbnl Un midni^t founds 

Whdb ofevtite^avMinp he eaitbis bS^^ 

Fromtbe^greOBiQarshes o£ Acf j^g^ant brook 

The Jbilteii^ifa«Oea about tfae edges 'shodc ! 

l]ie}wadtiig^«4tt9%w&li8lotf«i'^re$f^t^ - 

Now gave and noir wMilidd bar doubtful beam ; 
8 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



«51 

The old Oak stooped his axhs, then flung them high^ 
Bellowing and groaning to the troubled sky— 
^was theny that, couched amid the brushwood sere, 
In Malwood-walk young Mansell watched the deer : 
The fattest buck receiyed his deadly shot— • 
The watchful keeper heard, 4md sought the spot. 
Stout were their hearts, and stubbcum wastiiar strife, 
O'erpoweted at length Uie outlaw drew hia knife I 
Next morn a corpse vtras found upon ija/B ftiW 
The rest his waking agony may tell ! 
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Oh, 9By not^ my love, with that mortified air. 
That your sfHring-time of pleasure is flown. 

Nor bid me to maids that are younger .repair, 
For those raptures that still are thine own ! 

Though April his temples may wreathe with the vine* 

Its tendrils in infancy curled, 
^Tis the ardours of August mature us the wine 

Whose life-blood enlivens the world. 
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Though thy fomiy that was fashioned as lightas a fay's, 
Has assumed a proportion more round. 

And thy glance that was bright as a falcon's at gaze, 
Looks soberly now on the ground, — 

Enough, after absence to meet me again. 

Thy steps still with ecstacy moye ; 
Enough, that those dear sober glances retain 

For me the kind language of love ! 

THE END. 



Edinburgh : 
Printed by James Ballantyne & Co. 
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